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272 MILLION DOLLARS 


Life Insurance, Issued and Paid for during 1907, 
on over 1,500,000 Policies, is the 
Magnificent Record of 


The PRUDENTIAL 


$1,337,000,000 


Seven and One Quarter Million Policies. 


Paid Policyholders during 1907, over -.— - - - - 18 Million Dollars 
Total Payments to Policyholders to December 31, 1907, over - 141 Million Dollars 
Loans to Policyholders, on Security of their Policies, Dec. 31, 1907,over 7 Million Dollars 


Tax Payments by Company in 1907, over - - - - 14 Million Dollars 
. REDUCTION IN EXPENSES IN 1907, on a Basis of | | Million Doll 
Equal Premium Incomes in 1906 and 1907, nearly | ee 


Gain in Insurance in Force, in 1907, over 84 Million Dollars 
This was a Greater Gain than in 1906. 


The Prudential 


through its Splendid Equipment, 
Experience and Organization Has 

zk, Given, Since the Introduction of 
ne WE es o: the New Industrial Policy and 





man 


v) Lee 


New Low Cost Ordinary Policy 





More Life Insurance for Less Money 
THAN EVER BEFORE. 








The Prudential Bilal Co. of America 


Incorporated Os a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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Government 
Information 
Service 


The services of the greatest in- 
formation bureau in the world are 
at your command. The United 
States Government maintains an 
extensive department at Wash- 
ington for the publication and 
distribution of every known fact 
on every conceivable subject. 

If you want to know about Geo- 
graphic Names, a neat paper volume, 
prepared by a U.S. Board, will be 
sent for 25 cents, the cost of print- 
ing. A valuable publication on 
Mineral Waters of the U. S. may be 
hadfor 10 cents. A standard work 


on Olive Oil and its Substitutes may 


be had for 10c; or a bulletin on a 
live subject, The Milking Machine as 
a Factor in Dairying, for 15 cents. 
These are a few samples of the 
many thousands of pamphlets 
and books published on every 
conceivable subject. 
No matter what you want to know 


Ask the 
Government 


About It 


A list of all available publica- 
tions on any particular subject 
will be sent free on application, 
if you state the subject on which 





information is desired 


Make remittances by postal money 
order, express order, or currency may 
besent at owner’srisk. Postage stamps 
will NOT be received. Address 


SUPERINTENDENT of DOCUMENTS 
Washington, D. C. 











is the recog- 
nized author- 
ity among 
power boat 
owners, and the best edited, illustrated and printed 
magazine in its class. It furnishes every month the 
latest and most original reading in ae power boat world—facts 
and photos about boats, motors and e: an! ment. 
For a limited time only THE MO1O LAUNCH, a 140-page 
book on the construction and operation of power boats, will be 
iven free with a year’s subscription to Power Boating $1.00. 
Three months’ trial subscription, 25 cents. Send Today. 


POWER BOATING, CLEVELAND 

















HIS list of hotels is composed of only the 
best in each city and any statement made 

can be relied upon absolutely. Travelers 
mentioning the fact of having selected their 


stopping place from these columns will be as- 


sured excellence of service and proper charges. 


BALTIMORE, MD. 
A palatial new steel structure of 
Hotel Belvedere 12 stories, all rooms outside with 
bath. Ball Room, Theatre, Banquet Hall, $2.00 a day up. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
HOTEL. Huntington Ave., Exeter 
Copley Square and Blagden Sts. High-class modern 
house. 350 delightful rooms, 200 private baths. E. $1.50 up. 


United States Hotel Reach,Lincoln and Kingston 


Sts. 360rooms. Suites with 
bath, A. P. $3. E. P. $1 up. 


In centre of business section. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
Overlooks N. Y. Harbor 
New York and the Sea. 
A. $3.50. lu. $1.50. 


Accessible to 
Family and Tran- 
Thomas Toby. 


Margare 


sient. Quiet. 





CHICAGO, ILL. 

s jist, Boul. and Lake Shore 
Chicago Beach Hotel American & European plan. | 
Finest hotel on the Great Lakes. Special Winter rates. | 
150 rooms, 250 private baths. Illns, Booklet on request. | 

H Michigan Boulevard and 22d St. 
Lexington Hotel Absolutely _fire-proof. Easily 
reached and in pleasantest part of city. E. P. $1.50 up. 


CINCINNATI, OHIO 
Hotel Sinton 400 Rooms. Grand Convention Hall. 


Absolutely Fire-Proof. Magnificently 
equipped. Large, Light Sample Rooms. Service unsur 
passed. Edward N. Roth, Managing Director. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 

Euclid Ave. 300 w d handsome 

Hotel Euclid nna 130 hethe. Beepenn Plan, 
$1.50 to $5 per day. Fred. S. Avery, Prop 


DENVER, COLO. 


(x 


Absolutely Fireproof. Ser- 
Brown Palace Hotel vice and cuisine urexcelled. | 
European Plan, $1.50 and up. N. B. Tabor. 


NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
New Denechau New Orleans’ latest and most 


modern hotel. Built of steel, brick 
Fre European plan $1.50 up. 


nts on 4 streets, 
Largest, newest and best. Cost 


The Grunewal $2,000,000. ‘Unquestionably the 


Hest kept hotel in the South.” Rates E. P. $1 and up. 


and con 


De Soto Hotel 


| Hotel Ryan 





NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Hotel Endicott 8'**,S 


and Columbus Ave. 


Quiet 
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A Midwinter Storm in the Northwest. 
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What the World is Doing 
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P. F. Collier & Son, Publishers, New York, 416- 
Street, Strand, W. C. 
Chancery Lane, E.C.; Toronto, Ont., 
Entered as second-class matter February 16, 
under the Act of Congress of March 38, 1879. 
copy, $5.20 a year. Canada, 12 cents a copy, $6 


42h West Thirteenth Street; London, 10 Norfolk 


For sale also by the International News Company, 5 Breams Buildings, 
72-74 Bay Street. 


Copyright 1908 by P. F. Coilier & Son. 
1905, at the Post-Office at New York, New York, 

Price: United States and Mexico. 10 cents a 
00 ayear. Foreign, 15 cents a copy, $7.80 a year. 





NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.—Change of Ad 
address should give the old as well as the new ¢ 
From two to three weeks must necessarily ela 
the first copy of Collier's will reach any new sv 


dress—Subscvibers when ordering a change of 
address, and the ledger number on their wrapper. 
pse before the thange can be made, and before 
abscriber. 





NEW YORK, N. Y. 

H Hotel. Opposite Grand Central Sta- 
Grand Union tion. Rooms $1 a day up. Restau- 
rants at moderate prices. Baggage to and from sta. free. 

5th Ave. and 28th St. New fireproof hotel. 

tham - 

Very heart of New York. 350 rooms, $1.5 

and up. With bath, $2andup. H. F. Ritchey, Manager. 


NORFOLK, VA. 
The Lorraine Fire-proof. 8 stories high. Conven- 


ient to residential and business sec- 
tions. European plan, $1.50 up. L. Berry Dodson, Mgr 


RICHMOND, VA. 
The Jefferson Most magnificent Hotel in the South. 10 


hours from N. Y. City. European Plan 
$2.00 up. Strictly high class restaurant. P.M. Fry, Mgr 


SAVANNAH, GA. 


Savannah's leading hostelry. Loca- 
tion central to all points. 300 rooms. 
Rathskellar& Grill. A. & E. Plans 


ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 

The leading hotel of the Northwest 

Centrally located. Fireproof. European 
Alfred A. Pocock, Proprietor. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Hotel St. Francis In heart of the city opp. be —_— 


park, near clubs, shops and the- 
atres. Every comfortand convenience. Acc.1000. $2up. E .P. 


SEATTLE, WASH. 
Savoy Hote Concrete, steel and marble. In fashion- 


able shopping district. 210 rooms, 135 
baths. English grill. $1up. ‘12 stories of solid comfort.” 


Beautifully furnished. 


plan $1.50 and up. 





WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Hotel Driscoll "eens 0-5. 


Am. and Eu. 
equipment. 


Booklet on application 
Absolutely fire proof. Located in 


The Shoreham most fashionable section, near 


White House and Treasury. A. & E. plans. J. T. Devine 
| CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN. 
Queen’s Hote Calgary, the commercial Metropolis 


of the Last Great West. Rates $2.00 
per day. Free ‘Bus to all Trains. H. L. Stephens. Prop 





Capitol and Grounds. 
plan. Modern in its 
E. W. Wheeler, Mgr. 





WINTER RESORTS | 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 

Hotel and Sanatorium. New stone, brick 
|Galen Hall and steel building. Always ready, always 
busy, always open. Table and attendance unsurpassed 

New ten-story fire-proof addition. 
Hotel Traymore Celebrated for its home comforts 
Open all the year. Overlooks the sea 
| BILTMORE (near Asheville), N. C. 
| H Open all year. 2400 feet above sea 
Kenilworth Inn level. Average winter temperature 
48 deg Pure spring water. American Plan $4 up. 
CHARLESTON, S. C. 
Charleston Hotel Riddock & Byrns, Proprietors. 


Unusual accommodations for 
tourists. Center of the oldest Southern picturesqueness 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. ; 
The Lakewood Hotel Brick construction. 400 


handsomely furnished 
rooms. Water cure baths. Cuisine and service famous 


American and European plans. James N. Berry, Mgr. 








rrees, 


Are You Seeking Rest, Recuperation, or Sanitarium Treatment? 
We will Help You in Selecting a Health Resort 


We have special information about Sanitariums in any section of the 


United States. Write us what you 
prefer to be located, 
will meet every réquirement. 


wish to pay and in what State you 


and we can assist you in finding a Sanitarium that 





Are You Coming to New York? 



























by the best 
dentists and 


used by the 
best people. 






































The Oxygen Tooth Powder 


‘“The question of teeth is closely 
connected with the physical, and 
hence national, welfare. For to 
have good teeth means to have a 
good digestion, and the possession 
of that latter priceless boon means 
good health, which ts, of course, a 
sine qua non to workers, in what- 
ever sphere of life they may be 
placed. The important question, 
therefore, would seem to be how 
to keep one’s teeth in good con- 
dition, and the proper answer, 
T really think, is contained in 
these two words—use ‘Calox.’” 


—The Ladies’ Field (England.) 
Of all Druggists, 25 cents 














Dainty sample and booklet 
sent on receipt of 5 cents. 


McKesson & Robbins 
91-97 
Fulton 


Street 
N.Y. 








OLLIER'’S Travel Department, 420 West 
Thirteenth Street, New York, will fur- 
nish, free by mail, information and if possible 
booklets and time tables of any Hotel, Resort, 
Tour, Railroad or Steamship Line in the 
United States or Canada. 








WINTER RESORTS | 





NEWPORT NEWS, VA. 
In the heart of Historic Virginia 


Hotel Warwick Excellent appointments. Service 


and cuisine at reasonable rates. Delightful climate. 
BERMUDA 
British Military and Naval Station 
Hotel Hamilton smite sn ies 
rates apply to Hotel Arlington, 30 W. 25th St., New York. 
CANADA 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. 
The Clifton Directly facing both Falls. 


pleted and up to date. 
$4 to $6. American Plan. 


Just com 
Open winter and 
Booklet on request 


CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 
HOTEL SYSTEM 
Montreal Place Viger Hotel. American Pian. 


| Ouebec Chateau Frontenac. American Plan. 


| summer 








HEALTH RESORTS 








CAMBRIDGE SPRINGS, PA. 


H America’s foremost “All the Year" 
Hotel Rider Health, Recreation and Rest Resort 
| Medicinal Min’! Waters. Sanitarium Treatments. Delight 


fulsurroundings. Acc. 600. Both plans. Reasonable rates 


CHASE CITY, VA. 
‘The Mecklenburg Modern in appointments, Climate 


ideal. Baruch system of baths 
| Famous mineral watersfree. $15.00 per wk. up. Booklet 


| GREENSBORO, NORTH CAROLINA 
'The Biggs Sanitarium Ideal Climate. Cures ef 


fected by natural meth 
| ods. Electric Light Baths, Hydro-Therapy, Electricity 
| Massage, Vibration. Physical Culture. Illus. Booklet. 
KENOSHA, WIS. 
‘ ¢ Est. 1 Chicago Suburb 
Pennoyer Sanitarium ;*‘.. wong Subart 


ing air. 
Homelike [llus. Booklet 


Most scrupulous medical care. 
WERNERSVILLE, PA. 


857 








family hotel. Adioining finest parks, | Do you wish to know the hotel that will best suit you? Write us |Grand View Sanatorium cae ie te a 
Ca ange yp ne) hese the rate you wish to pay—what kind of room you want and what Rest. Even and noiseless heating a feature. Come now. 
Gilsey House 2% th St-and Broadway. Mostcentrally! part of the city you wish to be near—and we will send you a selection Walter’s Hotel Sanitarium 4", modem con 
Restau , rate prices. Rooms $1 a day up ‘| that will aid you in locating comfortably. mer or Winter. P.O. Walter's Park,Pa. 94 min from Phila 
© mn 
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Drawing by Georce WRIGHT 


UDDENLY “¢here before them, 
* Taking command, was ‘seen 
Al thrilling resolute presence, 
With heroic right in his mien. 
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The Spivit m Arms 
(An Incident of 1675) 
by Biss CARMAN 





HEN the just ire of England 
Arose in daring might 
Against the perfidious Stuart, 
‘To uphold a diviner right, 
“Let kings learn, said her Commons, 
“Their duty once for all} 

And sent the Lord’s anointed 

To the headsman of Whitehall. 


UT strange are the shifts for freedom, 
Heavy tradition’s hand, 
And the days of the avenger 
Were not long in the land. 
No sooner another Stuart 
Was safe on the throne once more, 
Than his father’s judges were outlawed, 
Hunted from door to door. 


WO oversea for safety 

‘To wild New England fled, 

‘To haunt her forest borders, 
With a price upon each head. 
Harried from hiding to hiding, 
Eating their bread in haste, 
By many a hearth and camp-fire 
‘Their unresting trail was traced. 


O-Day in sleepy Hadley, 
In its wide, green-shaded Street, 


They will point you out a dwelling 
as the regicides retreat. 

Here between ranks of homesteads 

"Their public common was made 

For pasture and _ pleasure, protected 

From Indian _ pil age and raid. 


EEP in the seeding grasses 
The arching elm trees stand, 
Under the blue of August, 
With peace over all the land. 
On such a day in summer 
Seasons and seasons ago, 
On this lovely Puritan haven 
Descended the stealthy foe. 


HE people were all at worship, 
When a sudden fiendish yell 


Broke on the fast-day stillness; 
‘They knew what it meant full well. 
Forth rushed the men from the meeting 
(Armed were they always then), . 
‘To find their quiet Main Street 
Swarming with painted men. 
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RAPPED, for the instant panic 
Unmanning the stoutest there, 
Drove them back to the doorway ; 
Disaster was in the air. 
They saw their wives and children 
Given to knife and brand, 
And the blood ran back for a moment 
From every hardy hand. 


‘AAZED by the din and horror, 
Stampeded by savage war, 
Where was the spirit that triumphed 
At Naseby and Dunbar? 
Suddenly there before them, 
Taking command, was seen 
A dulling resolute presence, 


With heroic right in his mien. 


'T the call of that confident leader 
Their sickened hearts grew bold, 
Axnd they thought how the Lord had smitten 
The Midianites of old. 
Then did the Puritan spirit 
Come back to them where they stood, 
And they fell on the shrieking Nipmucks 
A\nd drove them back to the wood. 


UT when the rout was over, 

Ere the sweat was wiped away 

From the tanned and toil-worn faces 
In thankfulness that day, 
They turned to behold the stranger 
Who had saved them from worse than death, 
And the spirit in arms had vanished, 
He had come and gone like a breath. 


AD they but looked on a vision? 
r, seeing them too sore tried, 
Had the Lord sent His angel among them ? 
It was Goffe the regicide. 
He had seen from his place of hiding 
The redskins creeping down, 
ge age shapes in the shadows, 


On the unoffending town. 


ND quick to the call of outrage, 
He who could have no part 
In the open life of his fellows 


Had come to strengthen their heart. 
‘The intrepid soidier of justice 

Once more had unsheathed his sword 
Yo defend the rights of a people, 


Ere he passed to the great award. 
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Greatness 
ASHINGTON AND LINCOLN in all the little 
things were unalike. One was austere, the other 
colloquial; one popular, the other aloof; one 
somewhat heavy, the other primed with wit. 
W WASHINGTON we admire more than any American 
who has lived, and yet he is forever deprived of 
the affectionate friendliness that all his country- 
men feel for LINCOLN. 3ehind such differences, 
however, looms a far larger likeness. Between these noble states- 
men is resemblance in those things which matter most: in high 
purpose, long effort, vision fixed upon the truth, great patience, 
and the choice always of the better path. In Linco.tn this big 
steadfastness was decorated with much to fascinate and amuse. In 
WASHINGTON we have the mountain, sheer and bare: 














“The equestrian shape with unimpassioned brow, 
That passes silent on through vistas of acclaim. 


Placid completeness, life without a fall 

From faith or highest aims, truth’s breachless wall, 

Surely if any fame can bear the touch, 

His will say ‘Here!’ at the last trumpet’s call, 

The unexpressive man whose life expressed so much.”’ 
Happy are we to see in memory often the large outlines of a nature 
so unswerving and so wise. Happy shall we be hereafter, by just 
so far as the virtues which were his are reflected in the people for 
whom he suffered calumny, despair, and most laborious days. 


Disappointment 
HY, SENATOR CRANE, how is this? We had always fancied 
you to be among the meritorious, and here you are intro- 
ducing a grab bill of much atrocity! Well, reader (to turn to you), 
the Crane bill, No. 2661, would deprive the Secretary of the 
Interior and the Secretary of Agriculture of the power, which is 
vested in them now, to make needed regulations affecting rights of 
way for power projects. Without regulation the admirable work of 
the Reclamation Service would be hampered and the public welfare 
sacrificed to the eternally vigilant private appetite. Mr. CRANE’s 
bill leaves no discretionary power to control location, insure safe 
construction, protect timber, or prevent monopoly and speculation. 
What snap-seekers have buttonholed the Senator? There are other 
bills, in their behalf, even more magnanimous, now before the 
Congress, but these cause us less surprise. Mr. BoNnyNnGe’s bill, for 
instance, not only allows anybody to seize the public domain for 
speculation, without let or hindrance or condition, but even opens 
the national parks to the attacks of personal money-hunger. Step 
up, gentlemen, and take possession of any waterfall in the Yellow- 
stone that you may desire. The privileges granted, under our 
present laws, are most generous to the individual—perhaps too 
generous. Everything is given that can by any possibility be 
required for dona fide use. The only check is on seizing the prop- 
erty of the whole people, in huge masses, free, for the enrichment 
of a few. We understand why certain legislators work to such an 
end, but why the distinguished Senator from Massachusetts ? 


Pain 
NE LEARNS from the financial column of the New York 
‘*Evening Sun’’ that ‘‘a disagreeable impression was created 


by the address delivered last evening by the most Conspicuous 
Democratic candidate for the Presidential nomination.’’ The sub- 
ject of Mr. Bryan’s address was: ‘*Thou Shalt Not Steal.’’ 


The Hand and the Plow 

OTHING IS MORE WORTH our people’s effort than the 
improvement of their strongest legislative chamber. The Sen- 

ate is decorated to-day with many a portly figure which would 


never have been transported to Washington by the public. will. 


Very clear cases are now to be decided in Missouri, Pennsylvania, 

and_ Illinois In Missour1 the people favor Governor Fork, but 

the old-style politicians, the liquor interests, the gamblers, and 
6 


es 


the public-service corporations devotedly prefer the Hon. Witttay 
Stone. In Illinois the strength of Hopkins is in his organiza. 
tion. ‘‘The Federal Crowd’’ is the nucleus; a lieutenant commands 
every county; every precinct has a Hopkins club. Why does no 
good man appear against him? The Republican organization has 
decided that insiders shall remain inside; no outsiders need apply. 
We trust Governor DENEEN will come out squarely on this impor- 
tant issue and end all rumors of an alliance. <A deal with Hopkins 
to-day would limit the possibilities of all the Governor’s future 
life. In Pennsylvania the reform element is endeavoring to force 
candidates for the Legislature to state their position regarding 
PENROSE, and is using with energy the fact that the boss and his 
machine defeated the local-option bill. It would take only moderate 
alertness by the Keystone State to shake this incubus from its back. 


More About Missouri 

ISCUSSING OUR STORY about ex-Governor SToONE’s nimble- 

ness as a_ salesman of gold bricks, the St. Louis ‘‘Star- 
Chronicle’’ takes strongly the right position: 

“It is really unjust that Missouri should be held responsible for WiLLiam 
ALuM Stone. The people neither elected him nor wanted him elected. The 
political bosses, grafters, and special interests did. As there was no primary 
law in effect then, the political bosses, grafters, and special interests accom- 
plished their purpose, not because of, but in spite of, the common people. 4 

‘‘We are thankful to CoLLieR’s for exposing STONE’s new réle. We had 
known him as the president of the Missouri Health Society, of which he 
was also half the membership. But as the promoter and active agent of a 
fifty-cent-a-share-gold-mine, the Senator is shown in an entirely new light. 

‘Senator STONE is rapidly furnishing new reasons why he should not be 
returned to the Senate. The strongest reason is WILLIAM ALUM STONE.”’ 
Our faith is strong in government by the people, and we are 
fixed in the belief that when the majority have the facts set 
vividly before their eyes they will act with sagacity and decision. 


“ Tainted News” 

O EDITORS THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY has come an 
impressive proof-sheet of print and pictures, entitled ‘‘ Prohibi- 
tion in the State of Maine After 56 Years,’’ and thus addressed: 


‘To the Editor: 

‘‘This matter is sent to you WITHOUT CHARGE. ; 

“If you desire a mat of the entire page, including both type and cuts, or 
if you desire a plate of the entire page, or a plate of the cuts alone, I am 
prepared to forward them to you immediately on receipt of letter or telegram 
stating which you desire. No charge will be made to you for cuts or mats 
except that express charges will not be prepaid. 

‘*EDWARD STAATS LUTHER.”’ 


The long columns of print and the big pictures of bottles, dives and 
sordid dens are all devoted, with an air of judicial detachment, to 
showing that ‘‘an impartial investigation proves that prohibition is 
Who paid the expenses of the ‘‘impartial investi- 
gation’’?) Whose money paid for setting the type and making the 
plates? Can it be that the harried brewers are imitating Standard 
Oil? Careless and indolent editors there are who _ thoughtlessly 
use such stuff; others there are to whom appeals the saving of 
the expense of setting a page of type; and all of them serve the 
interest of whoever is back of this philanthropic enterprise. 


not a success.”’ 


Making Color 

% INNAMON” CANARIES are the best known of a_ mere 
handful of instances where it is possible to change the color 

of a bird or animal by food. The trick has long been known 
to faneiers, and each claims to have his own secret for working 
the miracle, but the process is really simple, and consists in abun- 
dantly sprinkling the bird’s food with red pepper. It is a trouble- 


_some process, for a large number of birds either refuse to eat or 


suffer from deranged digestion. Even of those who take to the diet, 
not more than a third or a half will show the color effects. The 
only inducement to the fanciers to produce this curious change is 
that, once so altered, these birds have an artificial value. Dealers 
will tell you that in addition to the red pepper they give other red 
articles of food, such as tomato skins, slices of beet, and the skins 
of red apples or cranberries. But this is merely an innocent fallacy, 
based on the idea that the coloring matter of the food is trans- 
ferred bodily to the feathers. 


Parrots and Finches 

0 pe OF THE MANY FASCINATING REPORTS which the 
great naturalist BaTEes brought back from his years of travel 

and study upon the Amazon was that a certain tribe of Brazilian 
Indians had found the secret of changing the colors of a parrot’s 


feathers. The bird is a large green one, not unlike one of the 
favorite talking parrots. In its natural condition the feathers of its 
head and back are of a vivid apple green. The natives capture 
these birds for pets, teach them to talk, and mix with their food 
the fat of a siluroid fish resembling our northern catfish. After two 
or three months of this diet the feathers on the head and back 
turn to a brilliant orange yellow. Another bird which will undergo 
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change of color on a special diet is the bullfinch. ‘This well-known 
European singer is naturally of a rich pearly gray color, shading to 
reddish purple on the breast, and with black and white wing bars 
and crest. If fed too exclusively on hempseed, it loses its more 
delicate and brighter tones and becomes a sooty brown, shading into 
black. This transformation is undesired, of course, as it spoils the 
beauty and salability of the bird. All other changes of color 
produced in birds and animals by breeders are due to the utiliza- 
tion of ‘‘sports’’ and of reversions to ancestral markings. 


Teachers’ Salaries 
_ OVER THE COUNTRY questions affecting public schools 
are alive and stirring. Among these questions those which 
concern salaries for teachers have, in a number of cities, for sev- 
éral years been especially acute. ‘The Legislature of New York is 
now considering a bill to equalize the payment of men and women 
teachers for equal work. At present a man may receive & higher 
salary than a woman who. is his official superior and the supervisor 
of his work. A womatY“as principal of a school may receive less 
than a man may receive among the youngest children in the very 
lowest grade, where, by the way, he ought not to be allowed at 
all, and where he is put usually only for incompetence in the upper 
grades. Such flagrant injustice in the. long run is flagrantly bad 
economy, for nothing is more important to all the people than that 
the schools should have the best teachers who can be secured, 
whether men or women. ‘Those who object to equality talk about 
the way the money is spent, the men usually being married and 
the women not, but such a paternal ground for fixing salaries 
hardly requires an answer. A deeper argument is that, in a region 
like New York, if money is spent in raising salaries it will not be 
spent on sorely needed buildings and increase of teaching force. 
This objection may be valid for the moment, but only for the mo- 
ment. It does not touch the final principle, and the just principle 
should be in some way recognized and established, even if the full 
effect must be unfortunately postponed. 


A Striking Exhibit 

N MARCH AN EXHIBIT to show the evils of such condi- 

tions as the Consumers’ League is trying to better will be 
held in New York. Probably it will be discouraging to the pro- 
fessional optimist. The idea is to show the people who buy things 
from the stores the actual state of the people who make the 
things. Mrs. NATHAN, president of the New York League, thinks 
the few typical cases she cites in her annual report need no 
comment, either on ‘“‘the miserable wages of the worker, whom 
society is obliged to help «bys charity, or the wrong done the 
consumer, who has no assurance that the finished article he buys 
is free from contamination.’’ Here are two cases: 

(1) ‘“‘In one house where KATHARINE and ANGELINA lived, four other chil- 
dren, Vitro, aged fourteen, KATIE, twelve, JENNIE, nine, and ANTOINETTE, 
seven, were at work making ‘June buds’ at eight cents a gross. Their 
total earnings, combined with the wages of their mother and older sister, 
were between fifty and sixty cents a day.’”’ 

(2) ‘‘With the father ill of tuberculosis, VINCENZA no longer able to work, 
and four younger children, aged eleven, seven, five. and two, to be cared 
for, Rosina, who had helped to support the family since she was six 
years old, was now the chief wage earner. Her brother GIUSEPPE, aged 
eleven, helped in the sewing after school hours Sut, at the price of four 
cents a pair for ‘felling’ seams, finishing linings, and sewing buttons on 
trousers, all the workers in the family—father, mother, and two children 
—by united effort could not earn more than four or five dollars a week.” 


Theoretically, tenement work is licensed. Practically, children 
under five are sweated. Of sixty-seven children found in one 
small section at work and not attending school, forty were 
violating the compulsory education law, and (wenty-seven were too 
young to be protected by its provisions. No; the exhibit won't be 
a cheerful one, but we think it will none the less be effective in 
increasing the total of the world’s good intentions. 


How to Get a Point of View 

TT’RY THIS EXPERIMENT if you are merely a theorist on the 
subject of an employee’s right to make any sort of contract 

he pleases with his employer. Stand behind a_ store counter 
ninety-seven hours in seven days. Stand, do not sit down; if the 
floor-walker is of average efficien y and alertness, he will assist 
your determination to stay on your feet. When time for lunch 
comes, if trade is brisk 


the holiday season, try making your supper also of sandwiches. 


, try munching a sandwich, and, if it be 
Do this, and then you will, perhaps, understand the spirit of that 
Consumers’ League report. For instance: ‘‘In one case a woman 
worked seventeen hours. out of the twenty-four. Such hardship is 
allowed to continue through public carelessness and thoughtless- 
ness."’ But the public is not wholly at fault—‘‘Much suffering is 
due to the fact that the law providing that no young girls between 


the ages of sixteen and twenty-one shall work more than ten hours 
In one day in a New York mercantile establishment is suspended 
at th ne of greatest stress—from December 15 to January 1.” 
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Over two years ago fourteen leading European countries agreed by 
treaty to abolish night work for women, and yet, in Mrs. NAaTrHAN’s 
list of handicaps to the work of the New York Consumers’ League, 
we find this: ‘‘Another discouraging fact is the decision of the 
Court of Appeals of New York, sustaining the order of the Ap- 
pellate Division of the First Department, which declared it uncon- 
stitutional to prohibit the work of women in factories after 9 P. M. 
and before 6 a. M.’’ We have only to add that Mrs. NaTuHAn is 
not an anarchist, and the Consumers’ League is not sentimental. 


Kind Old Heney 
HAT DEVOTED CHASER of human quarry, the energetic 
HENEyY, pauses in his San Francisco activities long enough to 
defend himself from Senator FuLTon’s attack on him, by suggest- 
ing that the Senator should sug CoL.igr’s for libel, and thus 
establish the truth or untruth of _Heney’s charges. This, no 
doubt, would be a simple and convenient way of getting at the 
facts, but it is a mode which, pursued by public men in all 
the States, and on all the topics of the day, might for us be 
fraught with a certain inconvenience. 


The Best of Kipling 
HE RECENT DEDICATION in the collected poems of Mr. 


KIPLING gives the master in his fittest vein. Hold to 
your most human voice, Mr. Kipiinc. For five years you have 


been shouting pzans in praise of war, in an age when war is 
dying. To grapple with disease, poverty, crime, and the suffering 
of the innocents is stirring mankind like a new crusade. Tired of 
slaughter and of selfishness, the old world is waiting for a revela- 
tion. And you, Mr. Kipiinc, should cease singing the old savage 
cries, the murder rhythms’ of the thick-lipped jungle people. 
You are best when you give us humanity, full of humor, acquainted 
with grief, where some riot, many suffer, and all are troubled. 
Mirthful and various, your soldiers were ourselves. Do not forget 
the forces that made you. You were the voice of the law. We 
wish from you men, not imperialism; also actual men, not adum- 
brations, half stolen and largely unapprehended, from the Hindu cults. 


Depth 

7 IRLS, BOYS, MUSIC, NOISE,’’ are the catchwords in the 

advertisements of one of our most popular playwrights, and 

they serve as a true scientific analysis. Mr. GrorGe M. CoHANn 

is versatile; besides being an actor, and a singer, and a maker of 

plays, poetry, and music, he is a critic as well. Writing from 

England, on a recent pleasure jaunt, he sent home a formally pub- 

lished estimate of the drama in London, from which are hereby 
selected characteristic bits: 


“T have not overlooked any more theatrical bets than I could help. Of 


course, I didn’t exactly come over ,here to see shows. ... But after look- 
ing Epwarp’s village over carefully and not being able to quite interest 
myself in anything, . .. I decided that my brother dramatist, ‘BILL’ SHAKE- 


SPEARE, was properly putting it when he put that big boost in for the show 
business, and said ‘the play's the thing,’ so I dug that third act suit of 
mine out of that steamer trunk I borrowed, ... and started to take in the 
English troupes. 

«Peter Pan’ seems to drag in holiday. money at the Duke of York’s. I 
didn’t see Maupe Apams play it in New York, but after witnessing the 
performance here I decided that I would have thoroughly enjoyed it when 
I was a small boy taking violin lessons in Orange, New Jersey. 

“The Drury Lane pantomime, ‘The Babes in the Wood,’ is another of 
these entertainments that might please the average nine-year-old American, 
but Englishmen with bald heads and gray beards go perfectly daffy over it, 
and they hollered for dear old ARTHUR COLLINS on Boxing Night. Boxing 
Night is the night after Christmas. I don’t know what they mean by 
Boxing Night, unless it has something to do with street fights.’’ 


These remarks are of interest as coming from a full-grown man 
who is one of America’s leading dramaturgic lights. They are, 
indeed, noteworthy for the maturity of the thought, the chastity 
of diction, and the delicacy of the wit. What a loss to our 
stage had Mr. Conan continued to study the violin in Orange! 


Freedom 

“ee SOUL KISS”’ is the name of a theatrical production. It 
is marked by the presence of a great dancer named GENFE, 

and by various other features, some of which were not especially 
appreciated by the critic of the New York ‘‘Sun,’’ a young man who 
happens, by the way, to possess a better English style and a more 
attractive assortment of ideas than a beneficent Providence has seen 
fit, in its inscrutable wisdom, to bestow upon the majority of his 
fellows. Kiraw & ERLANGER, thereupon, in one of whose theatres 
‘*The Soul Kiss’’ had seen the light, acting on principles long ago 
exhibited by them, immediately withdrew from the ‘‘Sun’’ the ad- 
vertising of all the theatres in their control. Good notices, plenty 
of advertising; bad notices, none; by which distribution of favors 
the metropolitan press is expected to look with favor upon every- 
thing which Kiaw & ERLANGER happen to produce he critic’s 
business is to find out what comment the managers desire and then 


obediently to furnish the article as required 
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A Rotary Snow-Plow Bucking a Drift after a Blizzard in the Northwest 


- or a distance of fifty miles along the line of one of the transcontinental railroads across the Rocky Mountains, after 
a heavy snow-storm, it was necessary to clear the rails with picks before any locomotive could move. The weather 


moderated during the starm, and the snow turned to razn. The freeze that followed changed the slush into ice 
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A Midwinter Storm in the Northwest 
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Neptune’s barbers are here initi- 
ating the victims who have never 
before crossed the Line, They are 
lathering their faces with machine 
oil and other soothing ingredients, 
and shaving them with large razors, 
after which they are dropped into 
the ducking tank, where the bears 
and riotously unfeminine mermaids 
caress them without much gentleness 


The Fleets 


Longest Rup 


FREDERICK PALMER 


By 


‘““CONNECTICUT,"’ FLAGSHIP 


January 10, 1908 


HEN it rains the drops seem hot. 

When the sun shines it is hellish. 
The stars do not twinkle. They 
burn. The wine-dark of the 
Caribbean has faded toa laundry- 
bluing blue. Old salts with all 
the freshness fried out of them 
on other cruises say that for 
these parts the weather is un- 
usually mild. Be it so. We 
are none the less thankful that 
we are across the equator and in the last days of the 
longest leg of the long voyage. 

There are on tropical shores no stations to answer 
our wireless. In these unfrequented ocean expanses 
sixteen battleships may so far lose themselves as to 
have no connection with the world for two weeks. For 
all we know Washington may have slipped into the 
Potomac, and for all Washington knows we may be at 
the bottom of the sea. 

_In ten days’ steaming we sighted no vessel and no 
living thing except a school of blackfish, some flying- 
fish, and a vagrant gull that seemed to have lost its 
bearings. From Port of Spain (Trinidad) to Rio de 
Janeiro, from 10° north across the zero point and 
gathering latitude again to 23° south, is a distance of 
thirty-three hundred miles or more. On the afternoon 
of December 29, after passing through the Dragon's 
Mouth out of the Gulf of Paria, we had our last glimpse 
of land until yesterday morning, when the navigator 
identified a dim outline on the.western horizon as Cape 
Saint Roque, Brazil’s extreme eastern headland. 

_ That was a great event, which preluded others 
This secluded community, which ‘had run out of sub- 
jects to talk about, soon had plenty. The pity is that 
we can not make them seem as important to you at 


home as to us 























‘tem 1.—A British tramp steamer went by. She was 
to get all the honors due according to the 
custom of the sea. She kept on dipping her flag till all 
the fleet dipped theirs in return. 

1 


determined 


Ttem 2.—The third division = 
announced the sighting of = 
some figures clinging to a ~ 
raft. Word was signaled from i —\* 


the flagship to the Cu/goa, 

one of the two supply ships 

in trail of the fleet, to proceed out of formation and 
investigate. Famished, thirst-mad, heat-blistered sur- 
vivors of shipwreck crossing the path of the armada 
—it looked romantic. Unhappily the skipper of the 
Culgoa had no sense of the picturesque. He would 
not interrupt the day’s catch in order to make a gallant 
rescue. Later we saw other fishing catamarans whose 
sails were not down as this one’s were. 

/tem 3.—In the first watch, last night, a signal and a 
gun from the J/¢ssourz, with her fifteen sisters flashing 
back their ready aye. The whole fleet stopped and 
marked time while boats were lowered from the J/7s- 
sour? and the ships of her division. Searchlights 
swept the water. The cause of all the trouble was 
asleep in his hammock. In a nightmare he had sung 
out: ‘‘Man overboard!’ The cry was taken up through 
the forecastle. When the officer of the deck heard it 
his was not the place to deliberate on the matter at ten 
knots an hour. With a thousand souls aboard it took 
a little time to arrive at the truth. The joke was on 
the rest of us as much as on him. And more romance 
was spoiled. 

/tem 4.—This was realromance. Was there a sleepy 
man at the wheel or had that barkentine the courage 
of her folly? As a sailing ship she had the right of 
way, and she took it. She went through the gap be- 
tween the Louzstana and the Georgza of the first 
squadron at right angles to their course. The Georgza 
was able to veer quickly enough to make room for her. 
Here’s to her fool of or devil of a skipper, whoever he 
is. He had the honor of breaking the formation of 
that proud first squadron—the finest ships of our navy 
—for the first time since we left Port of Spain. May 
he live to tell the story in many a port and ac ept the 
good advice, despite the rule of the road, not to try the 
experiment again. A touch of the Georgza's bow and 
his barkentine would have been kindling wood. 






—— ew : With the care of a con- 
scientious student on an 

y allowance, we have kept to 

eee - the economical ten knots a 
ET day. If we went faster we 


could not well reach Rio 

~ > without some of the units 

having to stop to coal. Nor 

— could we if we went slower. 

As it is, one of the sixteen, 

which, of course, did not 

have full bunkers at Port of Spain, will arrive with 
them all but empty. 

This erring sister has burned more than any of her 
class. Shame is her portion. She is the leading re- 
minder of the value of this voyage, which is a test of 
machinery, of steam endurance, and of engine-room 
and fire-room efficiency, such as no other battleship 
fleet has ever made. We have talked coal and thought 
coal all the way. The amount burned by each ship, 
and the amount which each ship has on hand, are the 
figures-can’t-lie results emblazoned before the whole 
public of this world afloat by the signal flags at 
noon. 

The Connecticut has the lowest consumption of any 
of her class, with the J/zznesota a close second. A 
splendid efficient creature is the Comnecticu/, navy-yard- 
built by Uncle Sam, fit to lead any fleet. She could 
steam past Rio to the Straits on her present supply, 
from San Francisco to Manila in an unbroken run, or 
from Hampton Roads to Magdalena Bay with but a 
single stop. So could the ships of her class; and there 
are others which will be doing much better, as improve- 
ment already promises, when they have followed the 
Admiral’s pennant to San Francisco. Then shall we be 
as expert in steam economy as in target practise 

‘‘Have you hawsers for towing?’’ the Admiral sig- 


naled to that erring sister. Not that there was any 
danger of such an eventuality, but no five words could 
have conveyed a more stinging suggestion to naval 
pride. Excuses never, allowances sometimes, is the 
rule of the navy Results the commander-in-chief 
demands That erring sister was burning more 
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coal than she ought. 
the command. 

If he sent such a sarcastic inquiry about hawsers one 
day, what might he not send it the record was as bad 
the next? The good economical sisters were curious, 
but the erring sister had no curiosity at all. In straight 
English, she took counsel of herself and got busy. She 
cut down her ice and water supplies; she put officers 
on extra duty in the fire-room weighing every pound 
of coal used. Nobly she made amends with a reduction 
of from fifteen to twenty tons in later noon reports. 


Not ‘Why?’ but “Stop it!’’ 


Had we really been in any danger of running short 
of coal we might have cruised in echelon. This gives 
each ship freedom of movement. You need not have 
reserve speed in order to make good your interval if 
you drop more than four yards behind the ship ahead. 

Cruising in column teaches the watch officers how to 
keep sixteen thousand tons of steel in station, which 
must be done in action, if you would not blanket a 
sister ship’s fire. 

If you want an extra engineer officer—or is it ord- 
nance or navigator—you have only to make a call at 
the wardroom table. The theory is that every one 
should work hard enough to be good at everything. 
3efore this voyage many changes in the personnel of 
the ships were made. Officers who had not been in 
engine-rooms before for years found themselves with 
the weight of that noon coal report on their shoulders. 

For the honor of their ships they simply had to make 
good—and in the tropics, when on deck a violent ges- 
ture will start the perspiration bursting from the pores, 
what do you think is the nature of the climate ‘‘below’’? 
There is only one to which you can compare it—one 
which the chaplain would have the whole crew avoid. 

Annapolis graduates—among other things they learn 
at school is how to dance—come up from the nether 
regions sooty and dripping but gladsome. The only 
reason for a sailor’s life being a merry one so far as 
they are concerned is that they make it so. Those who 
growl least, officers or men, are those who have most to 
do. A bold logic underlies the eternal industry of the 
modern man-of-war. It teaches you not to be idle till 
you need rest. Then you'll find no relaxation in a 
grouch. On the hottest nights the wardroom has 
been merry. 


The Inferno Below Decks 


N these latitudes the heroes of the cruise are the 

officers who are not afraid to soil their hands when 
they direct, and the fireroom crews, who within the 
walls of the sun-heated armor-belt swing open the fur- 
nace doors and feed the raging fires; who rake the 
livid coals, while the red light makes the sweat furrows 
on their faces sparkle—and who try to make every 
pound of fuel count. 

They put us across the equator. Without them 
you may not send sixty-four turret guns through the 
Straits, and you may not have national glory. They 
give us ice for the sick bay, and send the automati 
doors traveling home when a button on the bridge is 
pressed If there are honors and trophies for the ships 
winning at target practise, it seems that there ought 
to be, too, honors and trophies for the ships that lead 
in the coal reports. 

A fleet is just as fast as its slowest member, and in the 
same way when one runs short of fuel the rest must 
stop in time of war or leave the weak sister to the 
wolves. A battleship without coal is the most com- 
plete picture of broken power conceivable. All the 
sail of a full-rigged ship could not give her steerage 
way. She would lie as helpless on the waves as a dere- 
lict. Her cold-storage rooms would become a pesthole 

For want of the blowers the lower passages would be 
unbearable from leat and the bad air, and the 








smokeless 1x wder in magazines Would ¢£ bad The 
great twelve-il I could not turn All the ten 
thousand wire ould have lost their life; all the pipe 
would be without water This des ription t ngly 


put, is yet suggestive to a nation which has been a little 
slow in fortifying its exterior coaling stations. 

If you spell King Cole’s name with an ‘‘a’’ instead of 
an ‘‘e,’’ then far from being a merry old soul he isa dark, 
dour, malicious, leering one who calls for his stacks and 
his hold and his boilers three. We like King Neptune 
much better. Neptune came aboard on the 6th. He 






Sspy-glass. 


was such a nice, agreeable old gentfeman in a hempen 
beard and a paper crown that we were sorry not to 
have had him for New Year’s, when everybody except 
the slaves of King Coal knocked off work and wished 
everybody else the happiest yet, and we had nuts and 
raisins all around. 

But His Majesty comes only when you cross the 
equator and never fails any well-managed ship. In 
this instance he took weeks to prepare and appeared 
aft with all his court promptly at 9:30. Admiral Evans 
and Captain Osterhaus received him with all honors. 
He had his navigator (J. Jenkinson, C.B.M.); his wife, 
Amphitrite (A. Dingfield, cox.—all coxswains being 
supposedly spider-waisted); his doctor (R. J. Willis, 
B.M.., first class); his dentist (R. Van Casteren, C.M.) ; 
his judge (T. Raderick, C.M.M.A.); his secretary (W. 
J. Michels, T.C., first class), not to mention barbers 
and latherers and bears and police to a number in a 
brilliancy of equipment, every man being his own tailor, 
which made the Admiral’s staff look small and plain. 

King Neptune, being none other than G. Humble, 
blacksmith, introduced them in a poem. ‘‘It was a hot 
poem, all right’’ (as I heard some one re- 
mark), better than many of those in the 
magazines, and it called the Captain 
‘“Cap.’’ In the last stanza His Majesty 
demanded that the ‘‘Cap’’ deliver over to 
him the ‘‘lubs’’ to be initiated. 

An old custom this, practised time out of 
mind. ‘‘The line’? had known no greater 
day since Magellan crossed it on his way to 
the Pacific. His sails were filled by that 
same trade-wind breeze which now made 
a gentle sea which the sixteen steam- 
driven battleships plowed. No fighting 
force half the size of this was ever 
in the southern hemisphere before. 
Our Neptune acted as if he were 
used to sixteen-thousand-ton battle- 
ships. To tell the truth, he was— 
used to mending their broken 
parts. The Shogun was not 
more superior when Perry ap- 
peared in Tokyo Bay than he 
Admiral Evans gave him and 
the court tribute of a box of 
big-waisted cigars with broad 
gilt bands as a peace offering 
to the ruler of the deep, for 
had not that poem said 


Al fing gut lisgusts mM 
hnock off ha 
if this law you dare ign 
lf Neptune you defy 
Lf with th ustoms of my rea 
You care» mply 
You hip n pa n ra 
Ten thousan 1 z 
ind I'll sen 
O/ 7D Jon 


With a roy il bow of thanks for the « igars, Neptune, 
that is, G. Humble, blacksmith of the Connecticut 
turned to one mere Hugo Osterhaus, boss of the ¢ 

f 1: ‘‘Now, Cap, turn out you 


u?, and said moke 


lamp so we can light up’’—and matches were produced 
If a member of his crew had called his Captain ‘‘Cap”’ 
at any other time Well, with the cigars lighted, the 


royal procession proceeded forward where the tank wa 


Members of Neptune's Court presenting themselves to the 
Captain, to whom the astrologer is showing the Line in his 
Neptune and Amphitrite, his wife; his son and 
daughter, the Court Fudges, Dr. Pills and his assistants, 
policemen, mermaids, and bears were all presented to the Captain 


in waiting. Above it, built against the side of the 
twelve-inch turret, was a platform with three seats. 
They were the kind of seats where you are seated unti] 
it pleases some one to release the catch, whereupon 
you aren’t seated anywhere except where you happen to 
strike the water. That was a popular platform. Kin 
Neptune enthroned himself on the turret, trident of 
paper in hand and Amphitrite at his side. From the 
forward bridge the Admiral of the fleet, the first to 
admit on this day that he was not as big a man as 
Neptune; Cavtain Ingersoll, chief of staff, and Captain 
Osterhaus and the other 
officers looked down. 

Half as big as a scythe 
was the dummy razor of 
the barbers. A pail was 
the latherers’ shaving 
mug; their brush a 
whitewash brush. 
Ready was the doctor 

with a tar pill 
” for each vic- 
tim. The sec- 
retaries at the 
King’s left 
hand crossed 
off each name 
on lists made after a 
thorough canvass _ so 
none could escape. Flip- 
pant was the judge, un- 
worthy of his wig. He 
had a squirt gun under 
his ermine with which 
he shot a pasty concoc- 
tion into the face of the 
‘lubber,’’ who, being 
lathered and doped and 
seraped, was projected 
head over heels into the 
tank among a strange 
lot of sea bears or sea 
horses or whatever you 
chose to call them, who 
have sailed many seas— 
salty of wit and pickled 
in briny wisdom. 

As the ‘‘lubber’’ rose 
they ducked him un- 
ceremoniously and he 
fought his way to the 
ladder leading back to the quarter-deck, where he ar- 
rived no longer a ‘‘rook,’’ no longer a ‘‘lubber,’’ but a 
real thing in seamen, who, dripping, hurried off fora 
change of clothes and returned to see his messmates 
get ‘‘theirs.’’ 


No One Escaped 


Fo J)LISH was the cunning man who tried to escape. 

The mills of King Neptune ground fine. His ‘‘fancy 
cops’’ with stuffed clubs searched from stem to stern 
for those in hiding. A black steward of high rank, 
who thought he was safe by locking himself in, was 
poked out, and he got “‘his’’ in plenty, as did every 


skulker. After the last one 
had been found and they iN 
had ducked the band by way 4 


f 
bar of 
tre / %, 


of finishing the ceremony 
for which it had played, the 
old salts began ducking one 
another, including Neptune, 
to show that all were com 


4 
Oe — 


















The Chaplain before N eptune’s Court. 
found guilty of being a landlubber and sen- 
tenced to pay a forfeit of two barrels of beer, 


He 15 


of Ais 
He is also fined two boxes of 
cigars for throwing sheep’s eyes at Amphitrite 
1 


but in view calling this 1s changed 


to lemonade. 
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mon mortals anyway. Possibly if they hadn’t taken 
the lead in this matter some of the nine hundred who 
had submitted to the rule of the hundred veterans 
would. No one was hurt; no one lost his temper. 
That was a compliment to any ship’s crew. What 
took place on the Connecticut took place on all the 
other ships, worlds of themselves constantly in our 
company, but connected only by the wireless and by 
signals. While the fun raged the sixteen leviathans 
were steadily steaming on. Nothing must interrupt 
the engine-room routine. The next day work pro- 
ceeded as usual for all. As he returned to the forge, 
G. Humble, blacksmith, veteran seaman and fine phi- 
losopher and fine American, with Antony’s oration over 
Cesar in mind, remarked: 


which we shall reach without the erring sister further 
disgracing herself on the coal question either. We are 
in more southerly latitudes, which is the same as saying 
more northerly at home. It is cooler—very much 
cooler since that squall of yesterday, which was typi- 
cally tropical. Afar we saw it coming, while clouds 
over the sun darkened and cooled the look of the sea. 

The pouring drops marched nearer in close ranks. 
We awaited their welcome drumbeat on the awnings 
and their patter on the decks as they drank the heat 
out of our steel city. To-day the weather had some- 
thing of tiie tonic as well as the balm of spring. 
We don’t expect to swap oaths with Hades again 
until we cross the equator on the other side of the 
continent. 


Pig. The coon isa novelty in sea comradeship; Dennis 
is a stereotyped old standby. His winter clothes to 
the contrary, the coon is brisk, especially at night. 
He will take sugar or almost anything you feed him 
out of your pockets if you are impolite enough to make 
him forage for himself. He was not ducked in the 
tank, on account of his sharpclaws. Dennis got “‘his,”’ 
however, and took it squealing. Dennis’s ambition to 
add a second curl to his tail in keeping with his proud 
position is limited only by the small length he has to 
go on. He is regularly washed as white as Jacky’s 
duck. He is learning his place at General Quarters 
beside the turret captain, who is his master. The dogs 
thrive, but that kid brought aboard at Trinidad does 
illy. To-day I saw some of the jackies trying to makea 





“Yesterday I was a king, and look at me now! But 


here’s to it!’’ 


Which, in the proper spirit, was what all the fleet 
To-night we are thinking of Rio, 


was thinking then. 


Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 


XI11-——The Presidential Message and the 


San FRAnNcisco, February 2 
To Editor COLLIER WEEKLY whose occa- 
sional honesty arouses enthusiasm 
of Japanese subscribers, 

DEAREST SIR: 
AAOUSIN NOGI,”’ 

)) I say to that kin- 
ship of mine, 
“did recent 
O-Hio dinner 
which was shot 
off in New York 
begin with toast- 
ing of President 
of U. S.?” 

“Tt began with 
short toast,’’ collapse Cousin Nogi with 
American eye-wink, ‘‘but it end with 
long roast.’’ 

“Such treason to imagine,’’ I deploy. 
“Who done such publick menace with- 
out being chopped off at neck?’ 

So Nogi make shocking report of what 
happen then. Hon. O-Hio Society make 
annual dinner for all Favorite Sons and 
others who expect to become so. Among 
them not present was Hon. Hughes who 
was enjoying sore throat; Hon. Taft 
who was represented by Hon. Forker; 
and Hon. Bryan who was too busy nail- 
ing Roosevelt Message to Democratic 
platform. Common People, however, 
was deliciously personified by Hon. John 
F. Dryden and Hon. A. C. Cassatt who 
done this disguise to delight of all high- 
court judges, mergers, college presi- 
dents, favorite sons and other Predatory 
Wealths who was present. 

After short prayer Favorite Son J. D. 
Archbold aroused to his foots to say: 

“Time will came when America will 
not get its government from President 
and House of Representatives, but will 
enjoy being ruled by Chairman and 
Board of Directors.”’ 

Favorite Son J. D. Rockefeller Jr then 
decry with joyful pause: 

“Therefore let us denominate Hon. 
Forker to be Chairman of America as 
reward!" 

(Great sensation of all present includ- 
ing Chancellor Day.) 

“Hon. Samurai of O-Hio,’’ collapse 
Hon. Forker elevating himself to table 
with considerable blushes and other po- 
litical signals, ‘‘Favorite Son Taft have 
avoided to be with us this evening-time; 
therefor this fertile banquet can con- 
tinue to go on without government 
regulation.”’ 

_ (Shouts of ‘‘Banzai!’’ and other ad- 
jJectives from Chancellor Day.) 

“Common People of O-Hio, this king- 
dom have recently been in throes of an- 
other Presidential Message of consider- 
able horse-power (groanings heard). I 
neglect to read them manifestos because 
they are filled with wicked spelling and 
other pernicious doctorings. I do not 
speech of those manuscript with angry 
rage of voice; and yet my ribs is ignited 
from interior sorrow. Why does this 
Republican President elevate his nose 
from shrine of Truth? How can he 
point his toes away from the.Constitu- 





” 


tion of our Fathers and the Contribu- 
tions of our Uncles? I enquire to know!”’ 

(No response but loud sobbing of 
voice from Chancellor Day.) 

‘Fellow workers,’’ decry this States- 
man, a nly as sobbings had died off, 
‘as Llook in the yearning faces of sim- 
ple socialists present I recall comfortable 


oe : : 
wo Hon. Abraham Lincoln, ‘Gov- 


2 


P. S.—I neglected to mention the mascots. 
no beating the coon, and in fairness there is no saying 
this without saying that there is no beating Dennis the 


nursing bottle for him. 
paymaster’s parrot from Trinidad investigated an elec- 
tric fan and lost his head. Apparently, life on a battle- 
ship from the temperate zone is hard on tropical pets. 


There’s 


Rach 


By HASHIMURA TOGO 


ernment of the People, by the People, 
for the People shall always continue to 
do it.’ Therefore I ask question: Who 
are the People?’ 

‘‘We are!’’ collapse ): D. Rockefeller 
Jr., Percy A. Rockefeller, H. H. Rogers 
Jr., John D. Archbold, A. C. Cassatt, 
Wm. A. Day, Senator Dick, John F. 
Dryden, John W. Gates & George W. 
Perkins in grand unison of college yell. 

“TIT come not here to make jiu jitsu 
upon the Administration,’’ rebate this 
Hon. Forker, ‘‘therefore I will do so 
with considerable energy. This Black 
Hand of White House drags vile muck- 
hoe across fairest Standards of American 
life. (Amens from Hon. Day.) What 
say Patrick Henry in time of patriotic 
agitation? ‘I have one lamp by which 
my foots are guided, and that is the 
lamp of Standard Oil.’ Hon. citizens, 
we are free-born to do as we please. 
Each American is permitted to burn 
Standard Oil according to his lights. 
And yet some persons is violent about 
it. Dark and bloody ground of Kansas 
is damp with bursted pipe-lines. Hon. 
John D. Rockefeller, the Father of 
American Bookkeeping, high-hearted 
gentleman to which eye of scorn or 
word of reproach has never previously 
been laid, is hit by it. ‘You have been 
catched with rebates in gloves!’ decry 
this Hon. Roosevelt. ‘Ah no! I never 
done it!!’ explode this Hon. Rockefeller 
turning his eyebrows to heaven where 
help arrives from. ‘You are a short 
word!’ contort Hon. Roosevelt while 
Hon. Rockefeller blushes to roots of 
artificial hair. 

‘‘Favorite Sons, I left it to you. 
Whose truth is most honest to be be- 
lieved, Hon. Roosevelt or Hon. Rocke- 
feller?’’ 

There is no response from members 
of O-Hio Society because some are not 
sure and others are bashful about it. 
So next on program is songing of nat- 
ural anthem entitle ‘‘My Country Tis 
for Me’’ songed with sweet harmony by 
male quartette compose of Messrs Arch- 
bold, Cassatt, Rogers & Dryden. After 
this was through with, predatory inter- 
ests present was made honorary mem- 
bers of U. S. Senate and Chancellor Day 
took up a collection. 


VP R. EDITOR, I am cer- 
tainly plain to see that 
American patriots are 
M too cross about it when 

insulting each other. 
Republicans is spiteful 
about Democrats, up- 
tariffs is loathsome to 
down-tariffs and so forth to considerable 
race-riot. Why could not some new Party 
of Politics form itself in such a way that 
All American persons would feel joyful 
and agreeable while voting for it? 

At Japanese Thinking Society of which 
Iam a membership and which meet over 
hardware store of I Furo who is now 
dead, thank you, this topic was disgust 
last Wednesday, ‘‘ What shall be name & 
purpose of new Party of Politics?’ 

Arthur Kickahajama, missionary boy, 
have some very respectable thoughts 
about this. He say trouble of Repub- 
lican & Democratic parties is that they 
always say they will do soand never do. 
Before elections National Forest Re- 
serve is cut off into stumps for political 
stumpers to get up on and make follow- 
ing promises to delighted poll-voters: 














O-Hio Dinner 


Stop-off of poverty by law. 

Washout of railroads and other vices. 

Situations of jobs for them who love 
work and political offices for them 
who do not. 

Suppression of sinful evils which 
needs it. 

(5) Heavenly condition in all cities. 
But with prompt quickness, as soon 

as election has got through doing it, 

following disgusting statisticks ensue: 

(1) Poor people is still enjoying more 


wd 


~~ 


(4 


of it. 
(2) Money is either tainted or not to be 
found. 


(3) Refined persons is dying off and 
negroes is producing families of 
elaborate size & blackness. 

(4) Doctors can not do in lifetime what 
patent medicines promises in 10 
days. 

(5) Trusts when spoken to enjoys 
panick of sensitiveness. 

When them statisticks is read there is 
great sensation of thought from all 
prominent Japanese Boys present. 

‘‘What shall this new Party of Politics 
be called in America?’ is intelligent 
question from me. 

‘‘Melodious Harmony Party would be 
very joyful name for this,’’ commute 
Sydney Katsu, Jr., Japanese of blow-out 
mind. 

‘‘Demopublican party is_ patriotic 
name for this,’’ say cousin Nogi. 

‘*Hope-of - Rising-Sun -and-Good - for- 
All-Emergency Party would be neat 
collapsible name for that,’’ deploy I. 
Anazuma who expects to vote for Hon. 
Taft whatever happens. 

‘“‘Ahno! better name I got!’’ I renig. 
‘*Call it Washington’s Birthday Party 
out of respect for truthful qualities with 
which Hon. Ancestor of this kingdom 
was familiar.’’ 

(Loud cries of ‘‘ Banzai!’’ and ‘‘ Wash- 
ington Hurrah!’ from Japanese 
Thinkers. ) 

So with elaborate quickness we cut up 
delicious platform into following results 
(1) Trusts must be discouraged in some 

way which will not be irritating 

to Hon. Trusts. 

Labor riots must be made legal 
with certain restrictions. 

(3) Lady Suforgets desiring to vote 
may do so with consent of hus- 
bands or what they got. If lady 
is fit to vote she can obtain this 
consent. 

Publick resorts for stock-gambling, 
marginal speculation, etc., must 
be closed up. This entertainment 
may be enjoyed at home without 
police raids. 

(5) Niagara Falls may be worked for 
soap-factory, tannery, glue-works 
and other illegitimate enterprises 
6 days in week. But on Sunday 
this Hon. Falls must be used as 
scenery for hon. tourists to take 


~~ 
to 
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surprised looks at. ' 
(6) Tariff must not be reformed because 
it can’t. 


(7) Larger jails must be built to ac- 
comodate Trusts desiring to go 
there. 

(8) Clergymen, lawyers & bandmasters 
may be choosed to command U.S 
Army & Navy, but they must be 
given 10 days notice before doing 
50. 

Standing army may be allowed to 
set down occasionally 


~— 


I regret to state also that the 


Tee Fa 


It is distinctly plain, Mr. Editor, that 
this Washington's Birthday Party will 
succeed if it does not fail while doing so. 
It is only necessary to please everybody. 
Hon. Rockefeller, who had done this 
several years, say of politics, ‘‘What 
this country need is one Constructive 
Statesman who will tear up instead of 
tearing down.”’ 

How to get hold of such a gentle 
statesman then? Gentle statesmen is all 
working for some corporation business 
for larger salary of wages than these 
U.S. can afford to pay. Ah no! It is 
not one snap of ease to discover one 
White House-broken President. Hon. 
Paul Morton cannot be President of 
America and Equitable at same instant 
of moment. Hon. Theodore Schonts 
has not got no time to serve Uncle Sam 
when Uncle Tom calls with voice. 
Would Hon. Loeb neglect one Directors’ 
Meeting to attend one Cabinet meeting? 
It is fudge to think! 

And yet if one safe insane Construct- 
ive Statesman is desire by Trusts for 
President he might be choose as follows: 

Election board composed of Hon. An- 
drew Carnegie might meet itself at The 
Hague every 4-year time to pick out one 
good President from among its em- 
ployees. A 10% raise of wage-pay might 
be offered to that workman so choosed. 
If hard times of Wall Street should 
ensue or occur during administration 
President must be kicked into tall weeds 
of Agricultural Department. 

This plan seem so easy it appear 
deceptive. 


NE small-size legend of 
Antique Japan, please. 
Six years previous to 
Adam & Eve there re- 
side in Japan one Em- 


O 
C peror who was politely 
partial about  hop- 
toads. Finally, when 


Japan was completely collapsed by 
toads, this Emperor enjoy death and 
pass off. Next Emperor was very severe 
about hop-toads and decry, ‘‘They are 
unfair combination; therefore they 
must be slewed with big clubs.’’ So 
he send Commissioners with utensils to 
make clean-out of it. But toads enjoy 
angry rage at thus treatment and cry 
with voice, ‘‘Unconstitutional!’’ and 
‘‘unfair to discriminate!’’ 

Finally Hon. Emperor hear this croak- 
ing and say to toads which is arranged 
in rows all over Japan: 

‘‘Tell me to know, toads, what is this 
Japan made for, toads or Japanese per- 
sons?”’ 

And all them toads cry back in 
unicorn: ‘‘For toads, please!’’ 

Then, mercy of smokes! what 7] » 
a quarrel did instantly happen! 
Emperor of Japan make great 
strength of himself and tip Ja- 
pan over into sea-shore so that 
all toads was drownded with wa- 
ter. But all Japanese, who was 
excellent swimmer, thank you, 
swammed to beach and got dry. 

So this Emperor was given 
grand tomb for his trouble where 
his bones is enjoying themselves 
today. And he is called ‘‘St Pat- 

















rick of Japan’’ by all who say it. 
Hoping you will know how 
to do so yourself, I am 513 
Yours truly / 


HASHIMURA TOGO 

















Che Cree and the Cruth 


‘By WALLAcE IRWIN 


[7] 
OuUNG WASHINGTON {tood by the 
From Pa about to catch it. [Tree 


“Father, 1 can not lie.” faid he, 
“I did it with my Hatchet.” 


[2] 
‘TM glad you told the truth? faid Pa, 
“I'd forrow if you hid it. 


Yet wrong it be to chop a tree — 
Now tell me why you did it.” 


[3] 


“T Stroop: faid George, "beneath the twig 
A- peeking at the cherries 
When lo! an Eagle fierce and bi 


Swooped down and pecked thofe berries. 









“ AS at the birdie and his loot 


I gazed in awe profound, fir, 
He choked himfelf upon the fruit 
And tumbled to the ground, fir. 


[5] 


* E piped and wheezed,he fnored and {neezed, 


His windpipe ftuffed with boodle, 
Then, nigh to dead, his wings he fpread 
And whittled “Yankee Doodle: 


[6] 


“J Seizep my rifle then and there 


‘To pop that feathered {creecher, 
When fuddenly a Grizzly Bear 


Walked up and ate the creature. 


[7] 


‘| Face the Bear with deadly glare, 
I did not give a darn, fir— 
What boy’s afraid to meet a Bear 
Behind his Father's barn, fir? 


[3] 


“C'TRAIGHT at his ear I aimed a fhot, 
But to my confternation, 
That awful monfter angry got 


And roared like all creation. 


[9] 


* HEN whizz! he ftarted after me 
(My fear almoft difgraced me) 

And round the Tree and round the Tree 

That maddened Bruin chafed me. 





“A T laft I had a Great Idee— 


My trufty axe I cotched, fir, 
Atnd as I ran around the Tree 
Its fturdy trunk I notched, fir. 


[77] 
“TILL finally, with groan profound, 
That good ‘Tree fell a ruin, 


And as it tumbled to the ground 
It murdered Mr. Bruin. 





beget I ftand here and difgorge 
The truth—and can you match it? 
I can not tell a lie? faid George, 

“I did it with my Hatchet.” 


G 
Cf ile 


HAT happened next befide the Tree 
Hiftorians have fkipped, — 
The only café in Hiftory 
Where WASHINGTON was whipped, fir. 
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He vaulted lightly to the Pier, Cloak and all 


HY father's plantation on the Santee 
y lay three days to the northward and 
oceanward of Charleston, nearly two 
days from Georgetown, and weeks 
Jrom anywhere else. To reach it you 
had to sail, pole, and row, across 
the open water, through natural 
and man-made canals, up one mouth of the Santee, 
down another, through to a third, and lastly up 
tortuously twisting Gunpowder Creek, with its mts- 
chievous mud banks, to the landing pier. My father 
was a well-beloved man, and of importance to the 
country, yet his friends shrank from visiting him. 
Mr. Washington came to us but once; Legay Pel- 
ham but twice, with an interval of five years be- 
tween visits; Messrs. Hamilton and Jay not at add, 
and Mr. Jefferson came only as far as Georgetown, to 
which, the weather being tempestuous, he stuck like a 
tich, ravishing the Madetras from the lay-downs of 
the first families. ; : 

But to live thus amphibtously at the ends of things 
had its advantages. We grew the fullest, sweetest 
rice in the largest quantities, I think, of any one family 
out of the Orient, and were delightfully rich and lux- 
urtous. The plantation was a complete civilization 
in ttself. The slave quarters constituted a £ood-sized 
village, and a pleasant-looking one, too, with its main 
Street running between venerable live oaks, and its 
little burnt-brick dwellings, cooled against the sun by 
Cherokee roses, and honeysuckle and yellow jessamine, 
and our shiny wild smilax that grows at s¢x inches be- 
tween days in April. In the village itself was the 
blacksmith's and the apothecary's, and the spotless 
Offices of Aunt Juny, the midwife, who had her obstet- 
rical knowledge direct from Mother Eve. There was 
also the house of old Uncle VYab, the witch doctor, 
and in the suburbs of the village was the columned 
house of Mr. Spool, the overseer, and the cottage of 
the chaplain, the Reverend Crowles, who was also 
tutor to us children, and a man so ingenious as to have 
provoked by his letters replies rom Dr. Franklin. 
And hard by was a little chapel of red brick and white 
trim, and the large stone vault, turfed over like a New 
England ice house, in which rested the family dead, 
and those servants and retainers, without regard to 
color, who had been the most notoriously faithful to us 
and devoted. The vault was ponderously built like a 
powder magazine, and had avastly thick and heavy 
door laid over with sheets of copper. This locked o 
unlocked for a brazen key, that was less like an instru- 
ment of precision than some chosen weapon of a savage 
tribe. And once a year this mournful place was 
Opened to the sun, so that a child could peer in at the 
tiers of coffins, and was swept and dusted, and put in 
order, as zealously as if it had been my mother's boo- 
ind, finally, tt was inthis vault that the alleged 
body of ¢ aptain Thorn’s wife found atemporary lodg 
ment and was instrumental in affording those events 
which [am about to relate 
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E came 
from the ocean, during a wet 
easterly blow, in a ship’s boat 
rowed by four drenched seamen. 
They were hairy, wiry-looking 
brutes with gold rings in their 
ears, and stiff tarry queues of 


up Gunpowder Creek 





H 











hair down their backs. And 
they lay to their oars with a 
fine drive and rhythm. Captain 
Thorn himself, who sat in the 
stern, had a face of rare and tragical beauty, and as I 
afterward learned a figure of great length and sym- 
metry, but at the moment a salt-stained cloak of blue 
covered him alike from the eye and the elements. 

It was I, fishing from the pier, with the skill of my 
nine years, and the correspondent success, who was 
the first to see the visitors and to be addressed by 
them. Though as they drew near, and I perceived that 
the rowed boat trailed another, sunk nearly to the 
gunwales by a black and dripping coffin, that rested 
from seat to seat, and was stained as if by contact with 
the earth, and altogether horrid—I was minded to run 
away. I know not why I stood or rather sat my 
ground, unless it is that my name is Jack and I was 
nearly always a feature (and usually a mischievous and 
impertinent one) in whatever happened. It was I, in- 
deed, who buttered the threshold of Mr. Washington's 
bedroom, so that he seated himself with a rude vio 
lence that cracked the plastering in the room beneath. 
And it was I who unbuckled and hid the wooden leg 
of Mr. Pelham while he dozed after port, and it was I 
—alas! It was always I! But those who named me 
Jack have only themselves to blame. 

Well, the first thing that Captain Thorn did when he 
saw me perched like a tiny sprite upon the pier was to 
chuckle and ask if I thought I was fishing. To which 
I responded that on the contrary I thought that I was 
sucking eggs. 

“‘Very well, Mr. Tiney,’ 
live long enough—”’ 

‘“‘T’ll see you hanged,”’ said I 

And at that we all roared 
four seamen, and I. 

‘I suppose then that zow I must expect to be, 
he 

‘‘And I suppose,’’ said I, ‘‘that I must look forward 
to it.”’ 

Captain Thorn stood up and laid his long brown 
hands upon the edge of the pier 

‘‘Can I come ashore?’’ he asked 

I don’t know if you can or not,’’ said I] 
May I come ashort said he 

‘You may,” said I. 

At the word he vaulted lightly from the boat to the 
pier, cloak and all 


said he, ‘‘but if you only 


Captain Thorn and the 


said 
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‘‘And now,”’ said he, ‘‘may I go up to the house, and 
will you be so condescending as to find your father for 
me?”’ 

I gathered up my tackle, and having asked the gentle- 
man’s name, and given my own in exchange, we walked 
up the white shell path between the magnolias that led 


to the house. At that time of the day (about eleven of 
the morning) my father was ever to be found in his 
library, putting his affairs in order, or writing at his 
biography of Mr. Washington. 

My father looked up kindly enough when my voice 
disturbed him, for I was his favorite child (of all the 
fifteen), in spite of his expecting that I would come to 
a bad end; and when I told him that there was a Cap- 
tain Thorn in the hall, come up from the sea on busi- 
ness and drenched to the bone, and seven feet high at 
the least, and had four sailors with him, and two boats 
and a coffin, and a brace of pistols under his cloak, he 
began to bustle with pleasure and hospitality. 

“My dear sir,’’ he cried, hastening into the hall—and 
perceiving the truly sopping state of Captain Thorn— 
‘‘not a word until you have changed to something dry 
—Jack! tell your mother to come, and to bring the key 
of the wine-cooler—”’ 

I went reluctantly, for I wished to hear what Captain 
Thorn had to say to my father. It was something 
about the hospitality that he so warmly extended to 
the living being extended to the dead—then a lowering 
of voice, and the word ‘‘wife,’’ and then as I made the 
turn at the stair-landing, I saw in the tail of my eye 
how my father reached up suddenly and laid his white, 
scholar’s hand upon the other’s shoulder, as if in a 
burst of irrepressible sympathy 





T came out in due time that Captain 
Thorn, a merchant for his own hand, 
sailing in his own ship, together with 
I his young wife, had, off the Island of 
( Barbados, lost the latter by a fever. 
Woy The last wish that she had lived to 
express had been that her body be not 
" buried at sea, but carried home to her 
native Devon. This Captain Thorn had sworn to do. 
But in the mean while his various ventures and busi- 
ness could not, for he was low in pocket, permit of so 
long and interfering a voyage. He had, therefore, first 
buried his wife in Barbados, while he himself traded 
to the southward; on his return he had disinterred the 
body and transferred it to his ship—the Snowdrop — 
with the intention of sailing at once to London. But 
meanwhile a sudden and unexpected turn of mer 
chantry once more calls the Captain off from his prom- 
ise—and, to be shorter, he has begged of my father 
the loan of a shelf in our family vault until such time 
as himself or agents shall be at liberty to make a final 
disposition of the body 
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You must not suppose that my mother and elder 
sisters heard this story of a young and beautiful life 
cut off, and a honeymoon shattered, without a vast of 
sympathy, and even tears. And my Great-Aunt Polina, 
who was a hundred and two years old and bedridden, 
and who knew by experience what it was to lose a mate 
(five according to the family Bible), ordered the house 
servants into the gardens to cut roses for the funeral, 
and personally composed a set of elegiac verses on the 
occasion, which she caused to be presented to the Cap- 
tain, together with her compliments and a book in 
which were divers recipes for salad dressings, fruit 
cakes, and methods for curing scalds, vapors, and 
all kinds of miasmic fevers. 


Aunt Polina’s Elegy 


Not from her native Devon did 

The soul of her we mourn for speed. 
But off the coast of Barbados 

The Bride endured her final throes. 

And up to Heaven her soul did float, 
As did her body in her husband's beat. 


In Barbados they dug a grave for her, 

But her deathbed injunctions were particular, 
And had to be observed. They dug her up 
When trade was good enough(O broken cup! 
O spilled lees of wine!) 

And waiting till the weather should be fine 
(They had preserved her sainted clay with salt), 
They laid her in our vault. 


There let her rest, 

Until her spouse shall think it best 

To call for her once more, and take her home 
To Devon, with sad sigh and onorous groan. 





wee had a fine burying that afternoon, 
the easterly weather having lifted and 
turned bright (as hinted in Aunt Po- 
lina’s poem), and the Captain took tea 
with us, and his leave, about four 
o'clock. He seemed very reluctant to 
go, and it was very pretty to see my 
mother mothering the seven foot of 
him (’twas but a scant six ten, he told me in confidence) 
and begging him to spend a month with us. And when 
she promiséd that there should be fresh flowers laid at 
the vault’s door every morning I could see that he was 
deeply moved. Indeed, not once, but three several 
times, he cleared his throat as if to speak, and could 
not, and turned away. ‘‘It may be,”’ said he finally to 
my mother, ‘‘that I shall not return myself ever. If 
not let me say here and now, for your kindness, and for 
your great heart—God bless you! And may you never 
know to how complete an unworthiness they have been 
extended!”’ 

And then, to my father: 

‘““By the way, sir,’’ said he, ‘‘if I have to send my 
agents for the body I will send with them a written 
order—so—so that you may feel no responsibility in 
delivering it tothem. It may seem a strange proviso 
—but I tell you frankly that such rings—and little 
jewels—as belonged to my wife are with her—and—in 
these times—well, sir—seamen are a hard lot—and if 
anything should happen to me there are those of my 
crew who would not scruple to rob the dead of a few 
pounds’ worth.”’ 

‘“*I see,’’ said my father, ‘‘and I will look for you or 
your hand. But you must give us a sample of the lat- 
ter so that we may know it.’ 

‘*Jack.’’ said my mother, ‘‘the guest book !’’ 

Now this was just the request that I had been dread- 
ing ever since my mother had taken a fancy to the 
Captain. And my reasons were sound, as you shall 
hear. 

Against my will and better judgment, however, I 
fetched the thing, wearing the while the innocent 
expression of a cherub: as one that had fetched the 
register of souls for the good Lord in Paradise. And 
when the Captain had written his name in bold letters, 
and the book had been closed, I sighed audibly with 
relief. But, alas, my mother, full of those little prides 
that belong to good wives and housekeepers, was not to 
be put off from one of her chiefest triumphs. 

‘*There are,’’ said she, ‘‘other distinguished names in 
the book besides yours, Captain.’’ 

And she opened the book at a page that was as well 
known to her as the face of her husband—and drew 
back aghast 

Opposite the apotheosis and nonpareil of all good 
writing—the signature of his Excellency President 
George Washington—there had been drawn in a skit 
tish and undignified manner the liveliest portrait 
imaginable of a jackass 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ said my father 

‘*Look,’’ said my mother, and her voice was like flint 
My father looked then—at two of the humblest of crea 





tions. The jackass first—then me Then he paled 
and for a long time rocked upon his feet, trying to 
control himself But he could not 

He, the gentlest, kindest, and justest of men, seeing 


14 





his idol on earth (or in heaven, I dare say) thus dese- 
crated, turned suddenly purple in the face, and smote 
suddenly, a swinging blow with his open hand. 


J THOUGHT at first that it was the singing and 

thumping in my, ear and head that sounded like dis 
tant detonations; but when I came more clearly to my 
senses I saw that my mother and my father, standing 
by the open window, were hearing unwonted sounds, 
too; and puzzling over them. It was nearly dark, and 
I must have been insensible upward of two hours. My 
head ached frightfully, and my left ear was frightfully 
swollen and sore to the touch, like a boil, and from 
afar—from the ocean—there came, singly or in pairs 
and trios, rumbling concussions and rumbling echoes. 

‘*Bless my soul,’’ said my father presently, ‘‘it zs 
cannon fire!’’ 





@HE cannon fire terminated¥ja little 
after dark in one awful percussive 
roar, that made the windows of the 
house leap and rattle in their frames. 
But it was a week before we learned in 
the columns of the Charleston ‘‘ Mer- 
cury’’ that a regular sea-fight had 
been fought off the mouth of the San- 
tee River, between the ship of Captain Lang, a notable 
and monstrous pirate, and the United States corvette 
Spider. The action had terminated in the pirate ship 
taking fire from the red-hot shots with which the Sfz- 
der had plowed her. Captain Lang, however, continued 
to fight until his magazine was threatened, when, to- 
gether with those of his crew who survived, he leaped 
into the sea and was presently picked up, swimming 
shoreward like a dolphin, and made prisoner. His boat- 
swain and a round dozen of his crew were also secured; 
but the others, shielded by the descent of night, either 
drowned in peace or swam ashore. The pirate ship 
was, of course, a total loss, together with the rich trea- 
sure in bullion and jewels which her captain was sup- 
posed to have amassed. 

The possibility of his plantation being infested for a 
while by escaped pirates did not disquiet my father. 
In the first place, the part of the coast where they must 
have landed, if at all, was a network of islands, creeks, 
tiver-mouths, and swamps, and it would be next to im- 


“ce y eT) 
Now be off, or I will have 
youSHot forthe Ghouls and 

Body-Snatchers you are” 


possible for a man having no boat to work far enough 
inland to threaten our immediate vicinage. In the 
second place, it was hardly likely that any had been so 
lucky as to save weapons as well as lives; and in the 
third and most important place, my father conjectured 
that their recent experience would go far to cow their 
spirits and to keep in check their nefarious instincts 
Indeed, at this time my father was far more dis- 
quieted about me, and thought of my probable future 


with considerable dread. To have made light of the 
glorious Washington was to my father, at once a sim- 
ple and deep-minded man, the act of a depraved 
and degenerate mind. I will not defend myself I 
agree with my father but I was only a little 
hild, and there were times during his visit to us 
when the incomparable G. W. did not behave like the 
P nid of Cheops. To see him, for instance, play 


the irresistible among the ladies, or to hear his 
godlike stomach rumble when it was empty, or to hear 
his great joints crack when he moved suddenly, was 
to realize that he, too, was a human being. And in 
some ways (this ought to be printed very small) .he 
was something of a donkey. And that I believe firmly 
is a characteristic showed by all reliably great men. 

But to my father the man was near deity. And for 
me, the iconoclast, there was to be full measure of pun- 
ishment. For a week my father did not speak to me at 
all, or of me, except to forbid the account of the sea- 
fight to be read to me, for he knew very well that it 
would have made me wild with pleasure and excite- 
ment. The week being up, he caused me to be placed 
naked in the smokehouse, there to fast for twelve hours 
and meditate. At the end of the twelfth hour he him- 
self entered the smokehouse in ominous quiet and 
measuredness, a great braided rawhide in his hand, 
and, with no words spoken on either side, and with no 
cry given by me, until toward the very end, whipped 
me within an inch of my life. 

Then he flung the whip from him, covered his eyes 
with his hands, and burst into a storm of sobs. Pres- 
ently I began to pull at the skirts of his coat, and he, 
catching me naked and bleeding to his breast, our 
tears mingled, and his sobs and my groans. 

After a time he set me down, and taking off his long 
skirted coat wrapped me in it and carried me to the 
house and put me to bed. Later, himself brought the 
‘*Mercury,’’ and, with eyes still welling, read me the ac- 
count of the great sea-fight. And presently asked, 
and was asked, forgiveness. 

Still, when it was learned that Captain Lang, to- 
gether with two of his crew, was to be publicly hanged 
by the neck in Charleston, my father decided that I 
should be among the spectators. To see with my own 
eyes the horrible and humiliating ending of three mis- 


. spent lives would, my father thought, have a chasten- 


ing effect upon my mischievous proclivities. 

Indeed, it was a part of his method with his children 
to afford them when possible living examples of what 
he most wished them to avoid. For instance, when 
brother Clarence showed an early leaning toward the 
flesh-pots, my father conducted him personally, first 
through the lowest dens of Philadelphia, and then to 
the bedside of the brilliant Legay Pelham in New York 
to see for himself how women and horses and wine 
had begun to close the open book of that astonishing 
mind. 

And so when I set forth for Charleston with my 
tutor, the Reverend Crowles, to see the hanging, I 
was dressed in black and given a little book of maxims 
to commit upon the way. 

But, alas, the Reverend Crowles had not seen a hang- 
ing or anything else of urban life these many years. 
And or ever the umbrageous banks of the tidal canal 
had shut off all view of the pier and the Mansion House 
we were beaming upon one another and skylarking. 










was part of my father’s plan that 
the Reverend Crowles and I should 
visit the pirate chieftain in his cell, 
and to that end he supplied us with 
letters of introduction to the prope1 
authorities. But you will imagine out 
surprise better than I can describe it 
when I tell you that, having been 
passed through a gate in a great brick wall, and a door 
studded with iron, upa flight of dark, narrow steps, and 
along a dismal corridor, that had a kind of stale, chok 
ing, animal smell to it, we found ourselves gazing 
through a grating at the long form and sombre coun 
tenance of our former visitor, Captain Thorn 
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And he, who was in truth Captain Lang, and to be 
hanged the next day, looking up and, seeing my wide- 
open mouth and popping eyes, smiled a sudden and 
dazzlingly brilliant smile, and gave a short laugh. 

“Why, Jack,”’ says he, ‘‘what are yow doing in jail?” 

3ut I only stammered. And it was the Reverend 
Crowles who unctuously gave him the truth of the 
matter; to wit, that I had been sent to see the wicked 
pirates hanged, for the good of my soul. 

‘‘Aha!’’ said Captain Lang (or Thorn), ‘‘then you 
are going to live long enough to see me hanged after 
all. My God, child, I hope we shall all be edified!’’ 

But it was some minutes before I could actually un- 
derstand that Lang and Thorn were one and the same 
man; and when I did I began to cry. 


al . . ry bd 
For an Hour J saw no Living Thing 


‘*My boy,”’ said the pirate gravely, ‘‘if that is sym- 
pathy, stop it. I can not bear much more, and if 
anybody is to be sorry for me—’’ 

“But I don’t want you to be hanged,’’ I said, and I 
shook at the bars of his cell with my little hands. 

‘‘Do you know, my boy,”’ said he with a sudden sly- 
ness, ‘‘that to be hanged is soon over? And I have 
suffered such pain that I could wish it was for now 
instead of to-morrow.’’ 

The Reverend Crowles sunk his voice to a mysterious 
whisper and said: ‘‘Have they tortured you? Because 
if they have in this age and country, I myself—’’ 

3ut Lang interrupted. 

‘‘Reverend sir,’’ he said, ‘‘nobody has tortured me, 
but I have the most damnable toothache that *was 
ever in mortal jaw.’’ 

‘That is easily remedied,’’ said my tutor, who was 
something of a doctor; ‘‘a drop of laudanum on a bit of 
cloth pushed into the cavity .. .” 

‘‘And where would I get the laudanum?’’ said the 
Captain. ‘‘The condemned, you know, are ever sus- 
pected of wishing to take their own lives.”’ 

‘‘Captain,’’ said the Reverend Crowles, ‘‘you shall 
not suffer for want of a drop of remedy. Jack, you 
stay here, and mind your manners, while I step round 
to the chemist.”’ 

When he was out of earshot Captain Lang came 
very close to the grating. 

‘‘Jack,’’ said hein a low voice, ‘‘it may be that some 
of my men escaped by swimming. If so, they will be 
turning up one day to ask for the coffin which I left 
in your father’s care. It was the drunken dogs’ fault 
that I was taken... and, anyway, I want you and 
yours to have it—b—because you were so kind to me 
and so good.”’ 

It did not seem to me a very desirable present, and 
the Captain suddenly burst out laughing. 

‘The coffin,’’ said he, ‘‘is full of bullion—gold, Jack 
—and jewels—and plate—!”’ 

My eyes began to pop again. 

‘‘But your poor wife?’’ I stuttered. 

‘‘Never had one,”’ said he. 

‘Then it’s your treasure!’’ I exclaimed. 

‘That is supposed to have sunk with my ship. You 
will be arich man, Jack. And I must tell you, being 
about to die, to use well what was ill got. Take the 
lesson of me and my fate to heart, as your wise 
father wishes you to do—and—have spirit, lad, and 
be happy—but be good if you can.”’ 

“Oh, I will—I will,’’ I said 

rhat is a good boy,”’ says he. , 

Presently the Reverend Crowles returned, and with 
some show of caution passed into the Captain a bottle 
of laudanum, a small package of lint, and his own gold 
toothpick 

[ would do the job for you, myself,’’ said he, ‘‘if it 
weren’t for these bars.”” ~ ; 

‘he Captain thanked him for his kindness, and, 


uncorking the bottle, stood a moment as if in deep 
thought. Then, and in an extraordinarily casual voice, 

Jack,’’ says he, ‘don't forget what I told you, o1 
what you promised me,’’ and suddenly, with a wild 
laugh, and eyes that blazed with excitement, and a 





great trembling of his long body, he raised the bottle 
convulsively to his lips and drank off its contents. 

He had expected, I suppose, the laudanum to work 
upon his mortal tissues like the blow of a thunderbolt. 
But he was not destined to quit this world so easily, 
for the half shout, half scream that burst involuntarily 
from the Reverend Crowles brought a number of 
keepers on the run. And these, learning what had hap- 
pened, began a course of violent, rough-and-ready treat- 
ment that was to save the poor man for the gallows. 
While four of them raced him up and down the corri- 
dor, another ran and returned with a great pitcher of 
warm water and, I think, mustard. And presently the 
Captain was seized with a violent nausea, and the most 
of the poison was got out of him. 





AVE you ever heard a baby, that has 
€ been frightened in the night, draw, 
® first, along, deep, sighing breath, until 
its lungs are half burst, and then let 
out that breath in one long, steady, 
heartbreaking scream? It was warm 
and bright on Charleston Battery, and 
all the citizens were out in their holi- 
day clothes, and there was much banter and laughter 
and good nature. But when Captain Lang appeared sup- 
ported by the jailers, still retching, but without result, 
from the amount of emetic he had taken, and limp, and 
glass-eyed, like a man half-drowned, a deep hush came 
over them. And when, having stood swaying awhile 
with the rope about his neck, and the bandage about 
his eyes, the trap was sprung and he dropped—then it 
was that a long sighing and screaming such as I have 
described pierced to heaven. And scream followed 
sigh, and sigh scream—until long after the life had 
left Captain Lang’s body, and it hung at the end of 
the rope, its head fallen forward, and spun, slowly, a 
half revolution in one direction and slowly back. 

And it was from my throat, ay, and from my heart 
and mind and soul, that those long, steady, heart- 
breaking screams still came. 





HE Reverend Crowles was very sharp 
with me about the screaming in pub- 
lic. He said that it had mortified him 
beyond measure to see his pupil, a 
great lad of nine, play the milksop; 
and it was not till we were three parts 
of the way home that he began once 
more to treat me to his good humor 
And that I soon discovered was for a purpose. 

‘*What,’’ said he casually, and as if he did not care in 
the least, ‘‘did the man mean when he said that you 
must not forget what he had told you?’’ 

‘‘He told me to be a good boy always, and tell the 
truth,’’ said I, with much candor 

I was, to tell the real truth, wild to reveal the secret 
of the coffin to my tutor and to join with him in guess- 
ing as to the probable and possible value of the treasure 
which it contained. But two reasons withheld me; the 
strongest was that I had been scolded so roundly and so 
continuously for my behavior at the hanging; and 
the other was that I feared lest the Reverend Crowles 
should be for turning the treasure over to the heathen 
Indeed, I have ever tound that the less actual practise 
a man has had in disposing of money the more he feels 
himself fitted todoso. Which to my mind is as foolish 
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as for a man that has never handled a gun to think 
that he could give shooting points, say, to Major 
Pringle or Stuart Pickens. And I resolved that even 
should my secret seem about to burst me, I would not 
share it with the Reverend Crowles. I would tell my 
father the moment I saw him, I resolved, and that 
should be the end of the matter. But both these reso- 
lutions came to naught. The Reverend Crowles, per- 
ceiving, heaven only knows how, that I had a secret, 
made use of the most insidious arts and flatteries and 
wormed it from me; and when we got home it was to 
learn that my father and my grown brothers were away 
at the ocean beaches for a few days’ sport with the first 
northward flight of the snipes and plovers, and with 
the big drumfishes. 

Well, it had happened that shortly after they had set 
out in one of the sloops two of the very men who had 
first rowed Captain Thorn to the pier had appeared to 
my mother and in his name demanded the coffin. My 
mother had asked to see a written order from the Cap- 
tain, and they had shown her one; which, on being 
compared with his signature in the guest book, was 
proved a palpable forgery. But my mother had pre- 
tended to be satisfied, and, excusing herself to fetch, as 
she said, the key to the vault, returned presently with 
three of my brothers—Miles, Wilson, and Robert—and 
though the oldest of these, Miles, was but sixteen, yet 
all were high-spirited lads, and being armed with their 
fowling-pieces must have seemed an overmastering 
force to the two pirates, who had no weapons but their 
powerful limbs and wicked faces. 

‘Tell Captain Thorn, with my compliments,’’ said 
my mother, ‘‘that he will not find me or mine false to 
the trust that he has placed in us; and now be off, or I 
will have you shot for the ghouls and body-snatchers 
you are.”’ 

And, indeed, as the pirates retired from the house to 
the pier with considerable speed and disorder, she had 
permitted, nay, encouraged, Miles to send a bullet 
whistling close to their wicked ears. 

The moment my mother finished this recital, I was 
for telling her the truth about Captain Thorn and his 
dead wife: but I caught the Reverend Crowles’s eye, 
and he scowled at me and shook his head. Why, I 
could not see. But still, being as a rule thoroughly 
obedient to him, except behind his back, I held my 
tongue. And presently, when my mother had taken 
herself off to visit the kitchens and pantries, he gave 
me his reason. Speaking as one man of the world to 
another, he said with a fine and flattering candor: 

‘*You know, Jack, as well as I do, that grave matters 
are best kept from the ladies, and I dare say you will 
think best to take no one into your confidence until 
you have laid the whole matter before your father.’’ 

And I, of course, strutted a little, and said I would 
think it over, and then, remembering what in our 
family was the first duty of a returned traveler, went 
upstairs and made my manners to Great-Aunt Polina, 
describing for her Charleston, and the hanging, and 
whatever else I thought would be pleasant hearing to a 
person of her years. 

But by good fortune I had not to recount the hang- 
ing more than four times in detail before Aunt Polina 
fell into one of those little opportune naps which are 
the solace and recreation of old age; and then I was 
free to rush off to the burial vault in the chapel yard, 
to see that no one had tampered with the door and that 
my treasure, presumably, had not been lifted. 

And whom should I come across scurrying in the 
same direction but the Reverend Crowles! 

‘‘Where are you going, sir?’’ said I. 

‘*My boy,”’ said he, with (but I did not think so till 
afterward) a disingenuous face, ‘‘the key of the vault 
has disappeared.”’ 

‘*‘Does my mother know?”’ I asked. 

‘*No,’’ said he, ‘‘and no cause to frighten her. The 
matter is best looked after by men. My first thought 
was the key—naturally. And I went at once to the 
place where it usually hangs, in the closet of your 
father’s library. It was gone.”’ 

‘*‘Who can have taken it?’’ I said. 

‘“‘Who?”’ said he. ‘‘Why, it was in the library that 
the pirates waited while your mother fetched the boys. 
Doubtless they made use of the opportunity to look for 
portable articles of value, and in opening the closet 
saw the key, recognized it, and took it. That is the 
natural and logical explanation.’’ 

‘“Then,’’ I said, my eyes wild with excitement, ‘‘they 
will come at night and steal the treasure.”’ 

‘They will try to,’’ said my tutor, and his eyes 
flashed; but whether with valor or derision I could 
not tell. 

‘‘What ought we to do about it?’’ I said. 

The Reverend Crowles appeared to consider deeply. 

‘*Well, frankly, Jack,’’ said he, ‘‘I haven’t the answer 
at my tongue’s tip. Suppose you come to my house, 
while I change my coat, and we will talk it over.”’ 

Naturally enough, I was much flattered, and pres 
ently we had entered his cool and shady parlor. 

‘‘Speaking of keys,’’ said he, ‘‘do you know they 
make the best gags imaginable?”’ 

‘‘Do they?’’ asked. ‘‘How?’’ 

How?’’ said he, ‘‘why—well, here’s a key,’’ and he 
took out that which was in the lock of the parlor door. 
‘‘Have you a bit of twine, Jack?’’ I had, and fetched it 
from my pocket. 

Taking the twine, he knotted it by its middle to the 
ring at the end of the key’s handle. Then thrusting 
the lock end of the key into his mouth, he drew the 
twine backward over his ears and then attempted to 
talk. The effect was indescribably droll, I thought. 
My respected tutor could emit nothing but a very 
faint sound that resembled nothing more than the 
syllables ‘‘Oggleoggleoggle.”’ 

Then he removed the key from his mouth, and, hav 
ing wiped it upon his handkerchief, asked me if I did 
not wish to know how it felt to be gagged I was 
alacritous to know, and presently the key pressing 
downward on my tongue, and paralyzing all power of 
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articulation, I found myself trying to say: ‘‘Don’t pull 
the twine so tight.’’ But all I got out was ‘*Oggle- 
oggleoggle.”’ 

The Reverend Crowles had drawn the string much 
too tight for comfort; it cut sharply into the corners 
of my mouth, and I realized suddenly that he was not 
holding the two loose ends, but had tied them at the 
back of my head. I put my fingers to the knot, but 
could make nothing of it. Then I turned and saw that 
my tutor was laughing—but nervously, rather than 
with amusement. I tried to say ‘‘Take it off, it hurts 
me.’’ And what I said was ‘‘Oggleoggle.”’ 

‘*Tack,’’ said the Reverend Crowles, and in no way 
could I account for his manifest nervousness of voice 
and expression, ‘‘you have learned what it is to be 
gagged. I am now going to teach you what it is to be 
bound.’’ And although I began to kick and fight, he 
so twisted his hand into the collar of my coat that I 
was soon choked to passivity. Then, still holding me 
by the collar, he walked me hither and thither through 
his little house, while he looked for something with 
which to tie me. The waistcord of an old dressing- 
gown was finally made to answer, and having dragged 
me into the garret, he bound me hand and foot and laid 
me on the floor. 

‘“‘And now,”’ said he, and the nervous look in his 
eyes had given place to a kind of evil, greedy light, 
‘*you will learn what it feels like to be a prisoner.’’ 

“He left me, and I| heard the attic trap close, and the 
bolt that held it shoot home. 


The Lid of the Corrin had been Unscrewed 








T would have been as hard to believe 
that one of the great live oaks that 
a) stood about the Mansion House had 
I gone for a walk as that the Reverend 
Crowles had turned villain. The man 
had been with us, of us, you might 
say, for years, with no greater fault 
than that slightly unmanly civility 
that so often goes with dependent poverty. You 
would never have dubbed him saint, being too fond 
of his bottle and his whist, and too overwhelmingly 
long-faced and pious when he read the services in 
the chapel. But you had thought him as good, or 
better, than the general run of respected men, and 
to be trusted. And in addition he was a true scholar 
and investigator; as witnesseth his exchange of let 
ters with B. Franklin on the reasoning powers of 
tadpoles. Well, it only goes to show how easily the 
trusting are deceived. As we learned afterward, the 
man was no minister at all, nor was his real name 
Crowles. He had left Cambridge hurriedly with three 
pieces of plate made in the time of Elizabeth Tudor 
and a stocking full of guineas. He had been obliged 
to leave New York, and from there he had come to us 
on the Santee and received the appointment of chap 
lain and tutor. There is reason to believe that he 
meant honestly by us and resisted many small tempta- 
tions, only to fall before an imagination fired by the 
thought of treasure in bulk. 

At first I could not but believe that he had played a 
sorry practical joke upon me; but as time passed, and 
the cord cut into my arms and legs, and the twine into 
the corners of my mouth, so as to cause bleeding, | 
began tothink the truth. And then I passed from rage 
against the i:.di\ ‘dual to a veritable passion of rage 
against fate, .nd I exhausted myself with directionless 
struggles. That my treasure would be taken was the 
least of evils; that I should never be avenged was the 




















worst. Nor was it until many hours had passed that | 

began tothink with the least clarity or logi To re- 

lease myself was out of the question; to be released wa 

just within it. And the real problem was how to inforn 
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some one of my plight. And this, since I had not the 
ability to cry aloud, was a problem to have bettered Mo- 
hammed. My one chance, I argued, was to show myself 
at the little square of glass that lighted the attic and be 
seen. But, granting that I could get to my feet and look 
out, who was to pass, looking up, and see me, unless the 
Reverend Crowles himself? Well, I did get to my feet, 
God only knows how, for I was mightily bound, and 
by a series of jumps of a few inches each got to the 
window and looked out. For an hour I stood and saw 
no living thing, though now and then I heard far-off 
voices. And then it began to get dark, and, what with 
fatigue and pain and despair, I began to grow dizzy 
and to sway upon my tethered feet. Then suddenly, as 
the moon comes from under a cloud, or as the sun 
clears the rim of the world, there came into view, and 
near at hand, my brother Miles, walking briskly and 
whistling ina preternaturally high key. I tapped upon 
the window with my forehead, but he did not hear. A 
moment more and he would have passed out of sight. 
Then I drew back my head, and furiously butted the 
glass, and out it burst from the sash with a fine smash 
and shiver. I caught one glimpse of Miles’s astonished 
face turned up to mine, and then the blood from my 
slashed head ran into my eyes and I staggered and fell 
over backward. 

I had always looked up to Miles as to the most seri- 
ous-minded and virtuous of my brothers. There was a 
kind of precise niceness about him in word and deed 
that was very taking. I had never known the shadow 






of an oath nor of any coarse expression to pass his lips; 
but when he had untied me, and taken the gag from 
my mouth, and heard all that I had to tell, he proved 
himself a veritable glossary of unexpected language. 
With me upon his knees, snuggled close to him and 
blubbering, he delivered himself of the longest stream 
of blood-curdling oaths and threats—as I believed then 
and do still—that had ever flowed in this world. | 
think if Emperor Nero had heard, he would have run 
off howling on his bowlegs. But as even the most beau- 
tiful musical pieces must come to an end, so with Miles’s 
comforting and incomparable soliloquy. He stopped 
short in the midst of a hair-raising expression, and 
began then to speak in his accustomed precise and 
well-bred way. 

‘*Baby,’’ said he, for so I was still called by most 
of the family, ‘‘do you want to leave the Reverend 
Crowles entirely to me? If so, I will first take you to 
mother and then shoot him like a dog. But if you 
would rather have a hand in it, yourself—’’ 

‘I would, Miles,’’ I blubbered, ‘‘I would rather.’’ 

‘‘Very well, then,’’ said he, ‘‘and I’m glad you feel 
that way. But you'll have to stay here till night; be- 
cause he'll be coming back to have a look at you—’’ 

‘‘But Miles—”’ I began, aghast at the proposition. 

‘‘He will come about supper-time,’’ said Miles; ‘‘at 
supper you will be missed. Every one of us will be 
turned out to look for you. See? Crowles will give all 
the directions. Well, when we are all well scattered, 
about eleven or midnight, he will go to the vault and 
make off with the treasure.’’ 

‘*T don’t want him to,”’ I said. 

‘‘Prrrt!’”’ said Miles, ‘‘you and I will be waiting for 
him 27 the vault.’’ 

sut he has the key,’’ I objected. 

‘“There’s another way in,’’ said Miles. ‘‘You don’t 
remember my tame fox, Baby, do you? Well, I had 
one, and he had a burrow in the earth that’s banked 
over the vault. You can’t see it because of the honey 
uckle. Well, his old burrow’s still there, and it goes 
right back tothe masonry. And that part of the masonry 


was laid without cement, and all we have to do is to 


pull out a few stones—and I've done it two or three 
times—and crawl into the vault. You come in just be- 
tween gran’pa and Uncle Philip—and we will wait there 
ill Crowles comes, and, believe me, the surprise will 
do him a world of good.’ 

Well, it ended with Miles tying me up, but loosely 
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and gagging me again, but not so that it hurt, and then 
he kissed me and said I was his own brave brother and 
went away. 

A long time after I was awakened by the opening of 
the attic trap, and I heard the voice of Crowles. . 

“Are you all right?’’ said he sharply. 

“Oggleoggle,’’ said I. 

He laughed in a kind of wild, excited way, and | 
heard the trap close and the bolt shoot. 





IE next thing I remember, I was run- 
ning through the night, hand in hand 
with Miles, and at our side bounded 
and gamboled Juno, our great mastiff 
bitch. There were murky clouds rac- 
ing across the heavens, and now and 
then flashed forth the moon. Here 
and there, far off, shone bobbing 
lights, which were lanthorns in the hands of those who 
were searching for me. But no one saw us, and we 
reached the vault and crawled in by the secret entrance 
and rested awhile, panting among the dead. 

But Miles had already been in, as I knew when, after 
some fumbling, he found and lighted a lanthorn. 

In the centre of the vault, being as it were but a 





’ transient guest, there rested upon the receiving trestles 


the coffin supposed to contain the body of Captain 
Thorn’s wife. 

Miles set the lanthorn square upon the lid and fell to 
undoing the great thumbscrews. 

‘*His first surprise,’’ said he, ‘‘shall be to find the 
treasure gone. Now, Baby, take the lanthorn, and, as 
I lift the lid, you look in. It’s your right to look in 
first, so I’ll shut my eyes.’’ 

But if I expected (and I did) to be dazzled by an Ali- 
baban display of gold and diamonds, I was disappointed. 
The coffin was full to the brim of little leathern 
packets; some light and some as heavy as lead, some 
of old wormy leather and some of newand yellow. But 
at that time we opened none. Nay, we worked like a 
pair of beavers to remove them all and hide them about 
the vault, between coffins, behind coffins, and wherever 
the light of a lanthorn from a central position could 
not penetrate. And we had the coffin nearly emptied 
and most of the treasure hid, when suddenly ‘‘Sssh!”’ 
said Miles. 

We had heard even through the heavy door the sound 
as of a trodden twig breaking. 

‘*Baby,’’ Miles whispered with a sudden inspiration, 
‘let him find you.”’ 

And before I could have said Jack Robinson, Miles 
had me in the coffin and the lid on. But one of the 
screws held the lid ajar, so that I knew the precise 
moment when Miles blew out the lanthorn. Himself, 
he told me after, then lay down, fowling-piece cocked 
and ready, between gran’pa and Uncle Philip. And 
with him, bristling horribly, but forbidden to budge or 
speak, crouched Juno, trembling. 

I heard the key thrust into the lock and turned, and 
then the heavy creaking of the vault door, and a mo- 
ment later the slight concussion caused by its being 
warily closed. Then I heard a lanthorn being lit, and 
a yellow beam of light reached me in the coffin. At 
the same instant a spasm of acute fear jerked me from 
head to foot. Then I heard the voice of the Reverend 
Crowles pitched in a tone of dismay. For he must 
have seen, at that instant, that the lid of the coffin had 
been unscrewed. 

The lid was snatched off, and I saw bending over me, 
not the face of Crowles alone, but three faces; his and 
those of the two pirates who had come to my mother 
for the coffin. How he had got into communication 
with them will never be known. Let it suffice that he 
had and was in collaboration with them, at that for 
him ill-omened moment. 

You must not think that the three stared down at 
me and I up at them for an unconscionable time. Dur- 
ing the brief moment that it takes to wink, perhaps, 
but not longer. In truth, the awful yell that was torn 
from my throat must have been almost simultaneous 
with the snatching off of the coffin lid. And hard upon 
my yell there came the detonation of Miles’s fowling- 
piece and the horrible attacking roar of the mastiff. 

There was no time for the ill-fated pirate against 
whom she sprang to open the heavy door of the vault 
and escape her, even for a moment. Indeed—and I 
must have sat up in the coffin, for I saw it all—he did 
not so much as reach the door or try to. He leaped 
upward and backward upon a coffin, screaming, and 
from that slight elevation she pulled him downward 
and forward by the throat, and then upon the moldy 
floor killed him as if he had been a rat 

Miles with his fowling-piece had accounted for the 
other pirate, but as for the Reverend Crowles, though 
he was dead as a stone, there was not a mark on him, 
and it was not until the morning when they laid him 
out for burial that any one noticed that the most of his 
hair had turned white. 

It remains only to say that the treasure footed thirty 
thousand pounds, a huge sum in those days, and that 
at no time was there any talk of turning it over to the 
heathen. Indeed, only one thing not delightful came 
of the night’s work, and this was that at least once 


a 
week until her death two years later, at the age of a 
hundred and four, Great-Aunt Polina made me gag 
myself with a great brass key and thus cater to her 


senile sense of humor 
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Aldrich on Hits Bill 


ENATOR ALDRICH has at 
last come to the support of 
his currency bill, which has 
been so altered since its intro- 
S duction that it is now hardly 
recognizable. In its present 
form the bill provides an ab- 
solute Government guaranty 
of the payment of the pro- 
posed emergency notes, so that the character of the 
securities required is merely a matter of protection 
for the Government and ceases to be of any imme- 
diate concern to the note-holders. The limit of the 
issue is raised to $500, 000,000, and notes are to be 
allotted to any banking association if in the judg- 
ment of the Secretary of the Treasury conditions in 
the locality demand an enlarged circulation. 

Mr. Aldrich delivered in the Senate on February 
10 an elaborate and very able defense of his new 
bill. He admitted that it was merely a temporary 
makeshift, making no pretense to being a real re- 
form of ourcurrency system. Personally he favored 
acentral bank, but he did not think the adoption 
of that or any other basic reform possible now or 
in the near future. The purpose of his bill was 
merely to provide a means of meeting panic con- 
ditions, not to furnish an improved currency for 
norma] times. He thought the panic of 1907 in its 
immediate consequences the most acute and de- 
structive of any in our history. ‘‘A total collapse 
of private credit and a disastrous destruction of all 
values’’ were prevented only by means which could 
not be depended upon again. Congress must do 
something to make these extraordinary devices un- 
necessary. Senator Aldrich said that his scheme 
of emergency notes followed closely the German 
system, ‘‘with a change of class of securities re- 
quired.’’ He ignored the fact that this little 
alteration was the absolutely fundamental one: of 
substituting bonds for bills of exchange—a fixed 
for a liquid security. 














Tariff Yeast Working 

HE delegations from the National Association 

of Manufacturers, the National Grange, and 
other organizations of producers that visited Wash- 
ington in the first week of February to urge the 
appointment of a tariff commission did not get very 
much satisfaction on that particular point, but they 
did succeed in extracting some interesting declara- 
tions from Speaker Cannon and Chairman Payne of 
the House Ways and Means Committee. Both the 
Speaker and Mr. Payne announced their belief in 
the principle of a maximum and minimum tariff, 
the higher rates to be enforced against countries 
discriminating against the United States and the 
lower to be applied to all others. Speaker*Cannon 
thought that revision might be undertaken by the 
next Congress, but Mr. Payne expressed the opin- 
ion that the work would be taken in hand by the 
present Congress at its short session next winter. 
Both statesmen objected to the commission idea, 
which Chairman Payne described as a scheme for 
getting at second hand information which Congress 
ought to obtain at first hand from the producer. 
Although the tariff commission plan met with 
such an inhospitable reception, Senator Beveridge 
was able to present an impressive mass of argu- 
ments in its favor. Twenty-nine business organiza- 
tions, one of them representing three thousand man 
ufacturing firms, were recorded as favoring his bill. 
Mr. Beveridge put Mr. 
“first-hand information’’ in a rather humorous 


Payne’s partiality for 


light. He showed that it had taken a Senate com- 
mittee two years and a half to find out the facts 
“in a single phase of the life of a single Senator,”’ 
Reed Smoot, while the 
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House Ways and Means 


Colliers The Narional Weekly 


What the World is Doing 


ORD OF CURRENT 


Edited by 


SAMUEL E. MOFFETT 


Committee that concocted the Dingley Tariff bill, 
with its thousands of interlacing duties, did all its 
work in less than four months, the Senate Finance 
Committee pulled that bill to pieces and recon- 
structed it in six weeks, and the conference com- 
mittee that patched the work of the two houses 
together was in session for only five days. 

Moreover, all the members of these committees 
belonged to other committees, whose work was 
going on at the same time. Hardly any of them 
had any expert knowledge of tariff matters. One 
member of the Ways and Means Committee that 
framed the Dingley bill was an editor, one a wood 
manufacturer, and all the rest were lawyers. The 
committee that will frame the new tariff, if the 
present Congress undertakes the work of revision, 
will be of similar composition. Seventeen of its 
nineteen members are lawyers, one is a lumberman 
and one has no active occupation at all. When the 
Dingley bill was passed the ‘‘hearings’’ granted by 
the committees were so far from bringing an agree- 
ment on the facts that the two houses, although 
both controlled by Republican and high protec- 
tionist majorities, adopted duties differing in many 
cases by a hundred, and in one by three hundred 
and thirty-three and a third per cent. 

Moreover, most of the classifications of the pres- 
ent law are over a generation old, and have been 
handed down from one tariff act to another, be- 
cause the hurried and non-expert committees found 
it easier to take them bodily than to recast them to 
fit modern business conditions. Thus buttons and 
stoves are classed together and pay the same duties. 
So are nails and electric dynamos, bullets and bug- 
gies, automobiles and bull’s-eye lanterns, farm im- 
plements and gold boxes, carriages and dress trim- 
mings, railroad cars and enameled portraits, cannon 
and crucifixes. These absurdities have come about 
because Congress did not classify such things at 
all, ‘‘and nobody knew what duties these articles 
would have to pay until the guess of the appraisers 
and the courts filled up the holes in the law.’’ Thus 
the appraisers and the courts are legislating on the 
tariff every day while Congress is unwilling to do it 
once in ten years. And in the last ten years this 
extra-Congressional legislation, independently en- 
forced, has extended to “Aree hundred thousand 
cases. Yet Congress does not want to trust an ex- 
pert commission to frame a scientific classification 
to be submitted for its own approval. 


The International Firebrand 


HE reckless international correspondent is be- 
coming more than evera public menace. We 
have not forgotten the inflammatory despatches that 
came from Tokyo last year, telling how enraged 
Japanese newspapers and politicians were demand- 
ing the despatch of a fleet to San Francisco. 
Apparently similar agents of mischief are at work 
in America, poisoning the mind of Japan with mis- 
leading accounts of conditions here. According to 
a despatch from the Japanese capital : 


‘‘A fresh crop of sensational war reports, chiefly 
emanating from New York, are being sent to Tokyo 
in special cable despatches. They create unrest in the 
minds of the Japanese public, the people being unable 
to explain the continued Chauvinism of America in 
view of the consistent efforts of the Japanese offic ials 
to demonstrate the sincerity of the desire to avoid 
friction.’”’ 

Chauvinism of 


Of course, ‘“‘the continued 


America’’ is a grotesque myth. No such thing 
exists. The people of the United States are con 
centrating their minds on the arduous problem of 
making a living after the wreck of pani Che 
**sensational war reports’’ are evidently the work 


Oo value exciting stories 


of the correspondents, wl 
more highly than the harmony of two friendly 
nations and the peace ol the world. 


EVENTS Soe 


President and Business 


UDGE GARY, the head of the United States 
J Steel Corporation, does not join the financial 

‘‘mob of gentlemen who write with ease’’ in 
denunciation of President Roosevelt. Instead of 
seeing in the President an anarchistic ‘‘man on the 
barrel,’’ as does that high-minded statesman, ex- 
Governor Black of New York, he finds in him a 
great moral force—one as valuable to business as 
to pclitics. He says: 


‘“The policy of the present Administration, whether 
it be criticized or praised, whether its methods be re- 
garded as satisfactory or unsatisfactory, has had a great 
and personal influence upon myself, happening to 
occupy a position of responsibility ; and in making this 
personal application to myself I know that the reitera- 
tion of the oft-stated principles of the President of the 
United States has increased my feeling of responsi- 
bility toward the stockholders I represent, toward our 
competitors, toward business men, and toward the 
public—and that our relations have been improved. I 
don’t hesitate to make this confession—for according 
to my belief the policy of the Administration has made 
a personal, emphatic, and permanent improvement in 
the way in which we do business. Business is done on 
a better basis and‘on a higher plane because of the 
policy of President Roosevelt.’’ 


The steel business is showing signs of a healthy 
recovery from the temporary prostration it suffered 
after the panic. Closed mills in all parts of the 
country are reopening, and while the plants are still 
operating less than half their total capacity, that is 
a satisfactory gain from the one-third in operation 
in December. The indications are that there will 
be a continued, if moderate, improvement from 
Although the Pennsylvania Railroad’s 
order for 55,000 tons of steel rails is equal to 
only a little over four days’ capacity of the rail 
mills of the United States it breaks a deadlock 
that has lasted since last summer. It is hard to 
see how the railroads can get along with very much 
less than two million tons of rails this year, and 
the longer they wait the more pressing their needs 
will become. 


now on, 


Soldiers on the I Ving 


y looks as if our army would really have some 
flying machines after all. When the Signal 
Corps asked for bids for military aeroplanes it 
pitched its demands so high that some ,eople 
thought the intention was to scare inventors 
away. Things were demanded that had never been 
accomplished by any human being since Icarus 
melted his wings, and the bidders were to give 
bonds to accomplish the feats with the certainty 
f loss if they failed, and with only the possibility 
of winning a share of the modest allotment of fifty 
thousand dollars if they succeeded. To comply 
with the conditions a machine would have to be 
able to travel at the rate of at least forty miles an 
hour, stay in the air for an hour at a time, and 


carry two passengers weighing three hundred and 
fifty pounds, together with fuel enough for a flight 
of one hundred and twenty-five miles. It would 
have to return to its starting point and land with- 
out any damage that would prevent a second flight. 

Mr. Farman won the Deutsch-Archdeacon prize 
of ten thousand dollars on January 13, by a circular 
flight of only two-thirds of a mile. That is the 
world’s public record thus far, although the Wright 
On October 5, 


brothers have beaten it in private. 
1905, they sailed twenty-four miles over a curved 
course in thirty-eight minutes, and they think 
that their 1907 machine might be made to fly five 
hundred miles at fifty miles an hour. 

There were forty-one bidders for the Signal Corps 
flying machine, and of these three followed all the 
specifications and succeeded in winning contracts. 
The Wright brothers are to deliver a machine in 
yusand dollars, 
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two hundred days for twenty-five tl 
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Circular Combination Tickets around 
Continent of Europe. 
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$50022 BRUSH 
Runabout 


Designed by Alanson P. Brush, designer of the 
Single Cylinder Cadillac 


Seats two—that’s all 
Goes fast enough—that’s all 
Costs less to run than a horse 






Speed up to twenty-six miles per 
hour; goes twenty-five miles per 
gallon of gasoline. Vertical motor 
and other mechanism under hood— 
a marvel of accessibility. Wonder- 
ful hill climber—goes anywhere wheels will go. Durable, certain, comfortable, 
lively, handsome, almost noiseless, almost vibrationless and rides like a baby 
carriage. Solid tires standard, pneumatic $50.00 extra. 

More runabouts of Brush’s design are running than of any other designer in 
the world. 

Write for catalog and name of nearest dealer 


BRUSH RUNABOUT COMPANY, 30 Baltimore Avenue, DETROIT, MICH. 
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SHARPENING 
STONES 





The hardest, fastest cutting, longest 
lasting sharpening stones ever pro 
duced. Put a keen, smooth, lasting 
edge on the tool. 


Sold by Dealers Everywhere 


and the reasons why this favorably 
known bank pays 

4 Per Cent Interest 
are graphically told in this new book 
which we have just published. It will 
be sent free to any one interested in 
the subject. Please ask for Book “E”’ 


_ If you have anything to sharpen, The 
from a razor to an ax, there’s a Car- Cleveland 
borundum stone to do the work for Trust company 


CLEVELAND. 0. 
Capital, $2,500,000.00 
Surplus, $2,500,000.90 
Seventy-three Thousand Depositors. 


you, better than any other sharpening 
stone you can find. 
Just as a sample—The Carbo- 
rundum Pocket Stone—in neat 
case—by mail 15 cents 


The Carborundum Co., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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which is half what they asked last year; A. M. Herring of New York will 
furnish one in a hundred and eighty days for twenty thousand, and J, F, 
Scott of Chicago, patriotically offers to build one in a hundred and eighty- 
five days for a thousand dollars, which merely covers the cost of materials, 

The fact that the Wright brothers, the pioneers in practical long-distance 
flying, are to give their first military aeroplane to the United States instead 
of to one of the foreign Powers that seemed most likely to get it, assures us 
the novel satisfaction of being for once the leaders in the development of 
war material instead of copying others after a lapse of five or six years. The 
Wrights have expressed the belief that they can give a government a five 
years’ lead in the development of the flying machine, and that the one which 
has the secret will be able to hold that lead for years longer by dev eloping 
its special knowledge. If, as they assert, their 1907 machine can carry 
sufficient gasoline to fly five hundred miles at fifty miles an hour, they will 
have no trouble in meeting the army's demand for one that can carry fuel 
enough for a flight of a hundred and twenty-five miles at forty miles an hour. 
That the Wright brothers can furnish a practical flying machine is known by 
actual trials. What the others can do remains to be seen, although Mr, 
Herring was gaining experience with Chanute before the W rights had even 
thought of aerial navigation. If the year 1908 shall give to the United 
States not one but three birds of prey capable of swooping upon an enemy 
at the rate of forty miles an hour, and all for a total cost of forty-six thou- 
sand dollars, the nations may pause a little in their race to outdo each other 
in the construction of battleships at ten million dollars apiece. 


Encouraging Private Forestry 
Tree-growing to be made worth while 


BILL introduced by Senator Cobb, Chairman of the Forest, Fish, and 

Game Committee of the New York Senate, blazes a trail that the friends 
of forest preservation throughout the country will find it well to follow. 
The Cobb bill provides that land devcted exclusively to wood, timber, or 
forest products shall be assessed at a rate not higher than the rate of barren 
and unproductive lands in the same tax district. Owners may have their 
lands inspected by foresters detailed by the Forest, Fish, and Game Com- 
missioner and secure advice as to the best methods of growing trees. 

This measure recognizes the fact that a really effective system of forest 
protection must enlist the good-will and the active cooperation of private 
interests. In the West the Government has reserved over a hundred and 
fifty million acres in National Forests. That is a great expanse—larger 
than any empire of Europe except Russia—but still it is little over half the 
wooded area in the region west of the Missouri River alone, and hardly 
more than a fifth of all the woodlands of the United States, not counting 
Alaska. East of the Missouri only the barest beginnings have been made. 
The National Government has done practically nothing, and the States have 
reserved only 2,582,711 acres, of which seven-eighths are in New York and 
Pennsylvania, and four-fifths of the remainder in Wisconsin. The future of 
our hard-wood supply depends upon the maintenance of the Eastern forests, 
and even if Congress can induce Speaker Cannon to let it do something in 
the Appalachians the bulk of the work must be done by private interests on 
commercial lines. 

In its early stages the work of forest preservation was carried on in a 
spirit of hostility to these private interests. They were the enemy to be 
fought, the vandals who were destroying the public birthright in cynical 
disregard of the nation’s future. But, after all, the destroyers of the forests 
—the lumbermen, the wood-pulp men, the makers of railroad ties—are 
human. They do not destroy for the sake of destruction—some of them 
would really like to repair their own waste. Many are already cooperating 
with the State and national forestry services, systematically replanting their 
cut-over lands and treating trees as crops, to be grown as often as harvested. 
But here the States interfere and penalize forethought. By taxing the 
growing trees they make it hard and often impossible for the owner to carry 
the crop to maturity. Paying out cash every year for taxes and taking 
nothing in for thirty years is calculated to chill the enthusiasm of the average 
business man. The proper time to tax trees is when they are cut. When 
the owner is about to realize on his crop the State may take such a share of 
the proceeds as it thinks just. But while the new forest is growing, restor- 
ing life to barren hillsides and protecting the sources of the streams that are 
the arteries of the commonwealth, it is a ruinous policy to force its destruc- 
tion by levying fines on its existence. 

The American Paper and Pulp Association, at its meeting on February 7, 
adopted resolutions in this sense. It declared that ‘‘the public should 
encourage the preservation of the forests by the owners by sharing with 
them the burden entailed thereby, more particularly in the following manner: 
(1) by reducing taxation to a minimum, so as to encourage conservative cut- 
ting, (2) by applying the taxes received from wild lands to their protection 
from fire and to reforestation of burned or already denuded districts.’’ 

The old-fashioned methods of lumbering, under which a third of the wood 
was wasted, have been replaced by economical processes which enable almost 
everything to be utilized. The national Forest Service offers its cooperation 
to all owners of woodlands who wish to undertake scientific replanting. The 
lumbermen whose sources of supply have been exhausted, the 
which are beginning to suffer from a shortage of ties, 


railroads 
and the wood-pulp 
men who foresee a time of famine for their mills, are anxious to restore their 
depleted resources. The chief obstacle in the way of a general movement 
in this direction is the barbarous taxing system of the States. 


Sea Voyaging by Rail 
The line that strings the beads of the Florida Keys 
M* H. M. FLAGLER’S vision of an all-Pullman car route 
York to Cuba is approaching fulfilment. 


sea extension of the 


from New 
The first train opening the 
Florida East Coast Railway reached the temporary 
terminus of the road at Knight’s Key on February 5. That is only 122 
miles from Havana, a distance that could be covered by a fast steamer in six 


hours, and that will be covered in a night even on the leisurely schedule 
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KADY 
SUSPENDER 


Made from the finest 
quality of elastic web- 
bing. Gilt buckles and 
cast-offs. 


The 
DoubleCrownedRoller 
in the back makes 
The Kady Suspender 
adjustable to every 
motion. 

Light, neat and comfortable. 
No useless straps or cords, 

For sale by dealers everywhere. 
Prices 50c and 75c a pair. 

If your dealer does not have 
The Kady Suspender, send 
his name and we wil! tell you 
where to get a pair, and send 
you our booklet. Accept no 
Substitute. There is “no other 
just as good.” 


The OHIO SUSPENDER CO. 


220 North Park Street 
Mansfield, 0. 








Send Only $1.00 


and we'll ship you for examination 
this beautiful, handy Oriole Go-Bas- 
ket—a combination Go-Cart, High- 
Chair, Jumper and Bassinet. You 
change instantly from one to the other 
without removing child or discom- 
moding yourself. 


Oriole Go-Basket ye 


\3 







enables you to take the £ 
baby everywhere. } * 
Oriole can be carried 
on arm or lap. Wheels 
concealed, won't soil 
clothes. Best doctors 
recommend it, Neatly finished, du +e: “ 
Packed and shipped on receipt of ‘ 
balance paid when you are satistie« ‘a. 
Prices $7.50 up. Interesting, Free 
sent on request. Write to 


The Withrow Mfg. Co. 
242 Walnut Street, Cincinnati, O. 


















Our Improved Method of 


FINISHING FLOORS 


for rugs or otherwise, with 


GRIPPIN’S 


Floor Crack Filler 
and Finishes 
Sanitary, inexpensive 
and simple to apply. 
A SAMPLE showing 
how (while they last), 
and descriptive matter 
FREE. Write now. 


GRIPPIN MFG. CO. 
Dept. F Newark, N. Y. 


old or new, 






















AND 
ADGES 
For Society or Lodge—College or School 


Factory to you. Made to order in any style or material 
7" this offer. Either of the two styles here illus. 
trated, enameled in one or two colors and showing 
any anes or numerals, but not more than 
in illustration. 

Silver Plate $1. 00 doz. (- 

Sample ! 
>Sterling Silver $2.50 
doz. Sample 25c. 
FREE—our new and handsome illustrated Tier) 
catalog—shows new styles in gold and silver. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Celluloid Buttons 
and Ribbon Badges at right prices. 











Special ((@ 
designs and estimates free. 
e RASTIAN BROS. ©0., 23 South Ave., Rochester, N. Y.—— 








ever 
Greatest values °;".4 
Our New 1908 Money Saving Catalogue shows 
140 styles of vehicles, from $37.50 up, and 65 styles of 
harness; shipped direct from our fac- 
tor All agents’ and middlemen’s 
rot ts cut out, saving you a third to a 
alf. FREE. Write for it. Appness 
U. 8. BUGGY & CART CO. 
434.454 E. Sth St., Cincinnati, O. 
Every vehicle we build sold 
on 30 days’ Free trial. 
2 years’ guarantee. 


100% HATCHES 100% 
Every Fertile Egg 


The Globe Incubator does this all the time 
for 16 years—and hatches strong, healthy 
chicks—chicks that live and grow. Our 
Globe Incubator Book with beautiful color 
plates tells you how to make more money 
out of poultry. Sent for 4c in stamps. 
Write today. C,C. Shoemaker, Box 339, Freeport, Ill. 


—— The CEMENT Age 


—the age of building in fluid stone—is here to stay. If you 
are interested in the new and wonderful uses of cement and 
concrete, you should subscribe for, and read Cement Age, 
the best written, illustrated, and printed magazine devoted 
to this field. Subscription $1.00 per year, NOW. After 
March Ist, 1908, price advances to $1.50. Canadian 
and foreign subscribers, add 50c for postage. 
Save 50c by subscribing now. 


CEMENT AGE, 1030 Brunswick Building, New York 


Shy Bust uk Schoo 


Designing, Illustrating and Cartooning 
In 180 r Chief Art Instructor wrot 
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now in force. The time between New York and Havana has already been 
shortened by ten hours. In another year the railroad Will have been finished 
to Key West, whence trains will run without change on great ocean ferry- 
boats over the ninety miles to Havana. It will then be possible to board a 
car at New York and step off in any part of Cuba. 

Mr. Flagler’s new line is unique among the railroads of the world. It 
runs straight out to sea, connecting the long series of coral islets with 
arches of reenforced cement rising above the highest storm-waves, and for 
much of the distance the traveler looking from his car window is out of 
sight of land. A trip over this route will be veritably amphibious traveling, 
for the passenger on the railroad will be taking a sea voyage, and when he 
is afloat between Key West and Havana he will still be on his car. Key 
West will cease to be an island and will be for all West Indian and South 
American trade the most favored port on the mainland. It will be the 
natural jumping-off place for a great part of the traffic of the Panama Canal. 
All this promises to build up a great commercial city on the outpost of the 
Florida Keys. Mr. Flagler is accomplishing a truly creative work—one that 
might appeal to a poet. He is changing the face of nature and turning the 
sea into dry land. 


Capitol and Monument 

A statue for Quay and cells for his pupils 

HE trial of the contractor, John H. Sanderson, and the three former 

State officials, James M. Shumaker, William P. Snyder, and William L. 
Mathues, who helped each other to extract nine million dollars from the 
Treasury of Pennsylvania for the *‘trimmings’’ in a four-million-dollar Capitol, 
has repeated in illuminating detail the sordid revelations that came out in 
the preliminary investigations. A window-seat three feet long, measured 
before the jury, cost the State $321.20. The ‘‘throne chair’’ of the Speaker 


of the House, measured by the foot, was billed at $761.10. The fittings of 
the Senate and House caucus rooms, which cost Sanderson $2,060, were 
charged up to the State at $90,748.80, a profit of 4,305 per cent. Bills 


were put in, audited, and paid before the goods they represented had been 
delivered. 

In the midst of these disclosures, or rather these confirmations of 
previous knowledge, the question of the proper site for the statue of Penn- 
sylvania’s former political patron saint, Matthew Stanley Quay, loomed up 
for settlement. Mr. Karl Bitter had put twenty thousand dollars’ worth of 
art into a noble effigy of the late Senator, standing in a statesmanlike frock 
coat and thrilling a breathless Senate with an apostrophe to high ideals in 
public life, or something of the sort. It had been the intention of the 
Legislature that appropriated the money to have the statue set up in the 
rotunda of the new ‘Capitol, although the matter was left to the discretion of 
the Statue Commission and the Board of Public Grounds and Buildings. 
Now these bodies are beginning to feel a little timidity about assuming the 
responsibility, and Mr. David H. Lane, of the Statue Commission, proposes 
to settle the matter by a popular vote. Although fastidious Pennsylvanians 
have shuddered a little at the thought of putting the statue where anybody 
can see it, poetic justice seems to fix upon the rotunda of the Capitol as the 
most appropriate place for it. There, in the centre of Pennsylvania’s 
Palace of Graft, the shade of Quay can say: “‘If you seek my monument, 
look about you.”’ 


Knocking Louder at the Door 
New Mexico too big to be kept out 
HE annual report of the Secretary of the Interior puts the condition and 
prospects of New Mexico in an entirely new light. Mr. Garfield states 


that there ‘an almost unprecedented increase in population during 
the past year,’’ and he quotes estimates that give the Territory almost 


has been 


400,000 inhabitants, a gain of nearly a hundred per cent since the last 
census. If these figures be correct, the population of New Mexico has 


grown more since 
American flag. 


1900 than in all its preceding half century under the 
The Secretary’s estimates may possibly be a little sanguine, 
for the Governor of the Territory could round up only 302,000 inhabitants 
for the New York /lor/d ‘‘Almanac’’ on January 1, 1908. But even this 
number would be pretty conclusive evidence of New Mexico’s right to 
graduation from the Territorial class, especially as most of the increase 
since 1900 must have been in the English-speaking element. 

The Secretary of the Interior reports some pretty solid evidences of sub- 


stantial growth. In the past year there were more than sixteen thousand 
homestead filings, covering over two and a half million acres of land. The 
new farms taken up in New Mexico in a single year by homestead entry 
alone, not counting those occupied in other ways, exceeded the combined 
total areas of Rhode Island and Delaware, two of the original thirteen 


States. But the most promising 
manuer of it. Most of the new farmers have not to the valleys where 
for hundreds of years ribbons of green through the 
deserts, but upon the high brown tablelands that used to be thought good 
They have there 


thing about this development was the 


gone, 


irrigation has drawn 


at best for range grazing. gone to practise the new dry 


farming methods which have been successful thus far, and which, if their 
success proves permanent, will open to agriculture nearly fifty million acres 
land in New Mexico, an area as great as that of England, Wales, and two 


thirds of Scotland. 


In addition the coal deposits of the Territory have been undergoing rapid 








development, and fifteen hundred thousand acres have been explored. 
The live-stock industry holds its old importanc In the coming season two 
irrigation projects completed by the Reclamation Service in the Pecos Valley 
will be at the disposal of settlers. More than a thousand teachers are 
educating fifty thousand children in the public schools. 

The arguments against the admission of New Mexico as a State seem to 
be rapidly disappearing. 

A FIFTY YEAR TEST 

I ma tter 1 g the ust fifty vears t mprov he s 1 ull t f I 1 Kag 

I ( ¢ M t er Fag Brand r rigid sanitary Asa f 
\ nattainat Ba yok. Bor ( lilk Co., N. Y.—Ad 








PATENT LEATHER SHOES 


GUARANTEED NOT TO BREAK 


This label Reg. U.S 














S.Pat.Of. You should buy a pair of 
RADE MARK Burt & Packard 
PIMTINTWS] KORRECT SHAPE SHOES 
‘ For Men 
The “Burrojaps’’ pat- 
ent and dull leathers, 
found only in these 
. shoes, are guaranteed 
Burt & Packard not to break through 
“Limited” before the first sole 
wears through. 250 
styles in 5000 stores all over 
the United States. 
If you do not find them readily 


WARRANTE 


Price $ 


Winton write us for directions how 
T to secure them, as we carry 
oe them in stock at our shops, 














I DRAW and design for ad- 
vertisers, and paint portraits or 
decorative things for everybody. 
I have been so successful by a 
new method of my own that I 
want to teach any one who desires 
to make money either in his leisure 
hours or by making a profession of 
Li js a the work. There is so much work to be 
Zt / had that there isabundance of room for all 
and the cost of learning is ridiculously small. For 
,¢é a two-cent stamp I send you my free chart. You 
¢ have seen my work and know my name— Dorothy, 
Dorothy, D. D. D. Dorothy Deene—you can’t forget it. 
So write to me and let me tell you something about the work 
there is to do and the prices I get and that you can get 
when you are prepared to do the work. Write quickly, 
for I have something special for you now. Post cards re- 
ceive no attention. Use self-addressed envelope, stamped, 
DOROTHY D. DEENE 

Studio, 63 East 41st Street 


GENUINE 
GUYOT 


SUSPENDERS 
are made in 12 regular sizes 
from 34 to 39 inches. You are 
certain ofa perfect fit 
Webbing inimitable. 
Quality unvarying. 
Buttonholes indestructible. 
Easily adjusted- slides hold fast 


Chicago, Ill. 















Hest 





Every genuine pair has name 
Cu. Guyor’ STAMPED HERE. | 
5O¢ apatr at every good ea tccy, 


or of us by mail post paid 


OSTHEIMER BROTHERS 


1001 CHESTNUT STREET PHILADELPRIA. 


Near-Brussels Art-Rugs, $3.50 


Sent to your home by express prepaid 
Beautiful and attrac. gj 
tive patterns. Made 
in all colors. Easily 











Sizes and Prices 


9x6 ft. $3.50 | kept clean and war- 
9x7% ft. 4.00 ranted to wear, 
9x9 ft, 4-50 | Do ides cons 
+e re ‘A t. ro used. Sold direct at 

x . one profit. oney 
9x15 ft. 6.50 refunded if not 








satisfactory. : 
New Catalogue showing goods in actual colors sent tee 
ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO.,619 Bourse Bldg., Philadelphia 


want STORY-WRITERS 


1 stories, plays, and book MSS. on commission. We read, 
criticize, and revise all kinds of MSS. and advise you where to sell 
them. We teach Story- WrISIng and Journalism by nail 
Our stude’ oo sell their MSS. for one to five cents a word. Send 
for free booklet, ‘‘Writing for Profit’; tells how and gives 
prices, acdarion West, Editor-in-Chief. 

Endorsed by leading newspapers and magazines. Founded 1895 
THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION 
54 The Baldwin Indianapolis, Ind. 

















You Haven’t Got The Lowest Prices 
Until You Get Mine 


I quote you the lowest prices on the best 
Incubators and Brooders, I know how to 
build them, 

IDEAL Hot-Air and Hot - Water 

INCUBATORS and | BROODERS - 
give best result Senc 

il naerceroe free book, 





Pays Freight 


ure 





y andsomely ag i’ 
for Profit.’ Read my trial offer. See how I ct 
J. W. MILLER COMPANY, Box 32, FREEPORT, iLL. 


Hatch Chickens by Steam 
- with the 
A EXCELSIOR INCUBATOR 
| or WOODEN HEN 


Economical and perfect hatch- 
ing. Absolutely reliable and 
self - regulating. Thousands in 
use to-day. 


GEO. H. STAHL, Box 13,Quincy, Ill. 















Send for free 
Catalogue A 


BIGGER puuetR? PROFIT’ ITS 


new 12S8-page 











oa e 
‘SUCCESSFUL rie 


i 

Duck 

Poult paper 1 year 10 
DES MOINES INCUBATOR CO., 140 Second St., 


























64 PAGE BOOK FREE 





This b tain s of Mechanical Movements and Tells al! 
about PATENTS What to Invent for Pr fit and How to Sell a Patent 
O'NEARA & RROCK. Pat. Attys... 918 F St., Washington, D.C. 

AN y N THESE A ERT Es ‘ PLEASE MENTION <« I 1ER’S 








rs 


CLI 
TH 





























2 








IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC 
REVOLVER 


The 
Business 


End 


of this firearm is 

as quiet as a country 

church yard until you wan¢ 

it to open up. It’s always 
ready when you are, but it 
can’t go off before, even if you 


“Hammer the Hammer” 


It may be knocked off your desk, fall off your 
dresser, slip from your hand as you draw it— 
but it can’t shoot until you pull the trigger. 


In proportion and design it’s a work of art. Mechanically it is.perfect. 
And in the experience of thousands and thousands of purchasers, it is the 
surest and most mechanically perfect revolver ever made. 


Our Free Booklet “Shots” 


tells more in detail why the Iver Johnson has outstripped competitors in public favor. Our 
handsome catalogue goes with it, showing details of construction. 


Iver Johnson Safety Iver Johnson Safety 

Hammer Revolver Hammerless Revolver 
Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim fire or 32 cal. Richly nickeled, 32 cal. centre fire, 3-in. 
sauiire fire, 3-in. bbl. or 38 cal. centre fire, $ 00 bbl. or 38 cal. centre fire, 3i4-in, bbl. $ 00 
$4-in. bbl. (Extra length bbl. or blued ‘watt (Extra length bbl. or biued finish at 
finish at slight extra cost) aS © ea oe ™_ elimi eutem coat) . . . « — 


Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on receipt of price if dealer 
will not supply. Look for the owl’s head on the grip and our pame on the barrel. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, 146 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 99 Chambers Street HAMBURG, GERMANY: Pickhuben 4 
San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St. LONDON, ENGLAND: 13 Cullum St., E. C. 


Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 

















DRESS SHIRTS 


We are responsible to you for fit and workmanship; Fashion 

orders styles and we obey—promptly. We are well ac- 

quainted with Fashion and often receive her order first. 
$1.50 and more 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., Makers of ARROW Collars, 455 River Street, Troy, N. Y. 


— 





THE CLUETT SHIRT BOOK WILL BE SENT ON REQUEST 


——— ae ——— a 























The man who ownsa mechanical cleaning wagon makes money 


$3000.00 CAN BE MADE 


This year, next year and the years thereafter, cleaning houses by our 
patented machinery, by energetic, competent men, with ac apital of $2500.00 
any towns in the United States 


ind upwards. Over 300 operators in as n 


We make the most efficient stationary systems for residences, hotels, 
office buildings, etc. 
We own the patents and are prosecuting all infringers. Write for catalog 
GENERAL COMPRESSED AIR & VACUUM MACHINERY COMPANY 
4461 Dept. C, Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


“a 


The machine that makes the money 








We manufacture We have some ex- 
power trucks, 
busses, hospital 
ambulances, police 
patrols, fire hose 
wagons and  any- 


thing special desired 
























cellent unassigned 
territory for respon- 
sible agents of ability 
who own a garage. 


@ererbeoterqetell 
Cars 


The Rapid passenger cars will pay you a larger 
dividend on your investment than any other 
safe enterprise. In the delivery 
of merchandise Rapid commercial 
cars save from $500 to $1200 a year 
on the horse and wagon method, 
besides giving the best delivery 
service in the world. Write me 
personally stating full details of 
your requirements, and | will 
show you what a power wagon 
means to you. 
H. T. HENRY, Sales Manager 

Rapid Motor Vehicle Co., 101 Rapid St. 
PONTIAC, MICH. 





PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


At , your club --or wherever 
particular smokers congregate 


A Shilling in London 
wae 


uarter Here 














I Want You to Know 


My Razor as 
I Know It 

















Over 
Two 
Million 
Sold in 


America Whether you rely upon 
in the the old fashioned razor 
last three or whether you depend upon the 
years barber for your daily shave, there’s still a 


better, quicker, more economical and 
sanitary way—the *Gillette’’ way—and 
my razor will convince you of this fact. 

It is the better way because of the great convenience 
it affords—a slight turn of the handle enables you to 
have as close or as light a shave as you 
may wish—removing any beard without 
the least discomfort or irritation of the skin. 

























It is the quicker way—because the thin, flex- 
ible, double-edged blades require 


No Stropping 
No Honing 


specially se- 
lected and tested 
steel, individually 
hardened, tempered, ground, 
honed and stropped by never- 
varying automatic machinery. 
They are soinexpensive that when 
dull you throw them away as you 
would an old pen It takes but 
from three to five minutes’ time with 
the Gillette to obtain the most delightful 
shave you ever had in your life. 








It is the economical way because you may 
shave yourself at home or away from home at any time 

saving you time, money and the endless inconvenience and 
annoyance of being dependent upon the barber. My razor not only 
produces daily dividends of satisfaction to its users but saves its 
cost inside of a few weeks. 

I could talk to you a month about the good qualities of my 
razor and what it means to you, but what I want is to get you to 
try it just once and then you will know it as I know it, and 
would not part with it for any price. Ask your dealer for the 


“Gillette” today and shave asa 
. : A 
yourself with ease, comfort “a C4aLLauUe 
and economy for the rest of LIAG- 
your life. 


The Gillette Safety Razor Set consists of a triple sil- 
ver-plated holder, 12 double-edged blades (24 keen 
edges) packed in a velvet-lined leather case and the 
price is $5.00 at all the leading Jewelry, Drug, 
Cutlery, Hardware and Sporting Goods Dealers. 


Combination Sets from $6.50 to $50.00 


Ask your dealer for the “Gillette” today. If substitutes are offered 
refuse them and write us at once for our booklet and free trial offer. 
215 Times Bldg. 
Company ‘ew York city 
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The ERICKSON Patent Legs for all Amputations 


These limbs are built by a man who is wearing an artificial limb and who knows from experience what 


you need for comfort [he patent socket prevents 
friction and chafing of the stump he leg itself is 
light,durable,with no parts that rattle It equipped 

ith the patent elastic felt foot and ankle joint. Send 
name and address and give length of stump and 
receive our largé beautifully illustrated catalogue, 





] 


} ' 
reed 


escribing the particular lin y 
E. H. Erickson Artificial Limb Co., 76 Washington Ave., No., Minneapolis, Minn 
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TEACH YOURSELF TO 


With the Lorenz Patent Tone 
Producer, a most wonderful in- 
vention, and the Lorenz instruc- 


tion book any person.can easily and quickly 
learn.singing at home without a teacher. 


The Lorenz Tone Producer is the only 
one in existence, [t gives the mouth the 
exact position for every tone. The in- 


struction book teaches control of the breath and 

the art of perfect singing. 

The Lorenz method is so simple and so easy that 

failure is impossible. 

The complete outfit costs but $5.00, all charges 

ae. Lorenz Studio, Cornwall Building, 
ochester, N. Y. Send for free particulars 
















We Ship on Approval 
without a cent sit, prepay the freight and 
nilow 10 DAYS FREE TR 
IT ONLY COSTS one 9 . Race 
our unheard of prices and marvelous offers 
on highest grade 1908 model bicycles. 
F 4 Do net buy a bicycle 
actory or a pair of tires from 
anyoue at any price until you write for our 
large Art Catalog and learn our won 
derful proposition on first sample bicycle 
going to your town. 
> everywhere are making 
big money exhibiting 
and selling our bicycles. We sell 
cheaper than any other factory. 
ires, Coaster-Brakes, magle 
wheels, parts, repairs and sundries at ha/f usual © ey 
Do Not Wait; write today for our special o, 
| MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. P-54, CH CAGO 


MOVING PICTURE MACHINES 


Stereopticons GD) You Can Make 
sefee) 
z& 














BIG MONEY 
Entertaining 
the Public 
Nothing affords 
better opportuni 
ties for men with 
small capital. 





We start you, furnishing complete 
outfits and ex “ is Dawe at a surprisingly low cost. 

THE FIE BE, comprising the regular theatre 
and lecture nel «* 5 fields in Churches, Public Schools, 
Lodges and General Public Gatherings. Our Entertainment 
Supply Catalogue fully explains special offer. Sent Free. 


Chicago Projecting Co., 225 Dearborn St., Dept. 156, Chicago 


ARITHMETIC 


SELF-TAUGHT 

A_ plain, easily understood volume for ALL 
who have not had the opportunity of learning 
this subject thoroughly, or who have forgot- 
ten what they once learned. 257 Pages. 
REQUIRES NO TEACHER. This 
great little book 

sent postpaid for 60 Cents, 


(stamps accepted); leather binding, $1.00 





SPANGLABERE S 
PRACTICA 
T 
{ 


ARITHMETIC 


GEO. A. ZELLER BOOK CO. 
4479 W. Belle pl., St. Louis, Mo. 
































The only Guaranteed Best. Three absolute 
authorities—Begin ners, Experts and Agri- 
cultural Experiment Stations—use and rec- 
ommend “‘Cyphers” Incubators. Write for 
our 212-page FREE Catalogue containing 
Money-Back Guarantee. Address nearest 
office. CYPHERS INCUBATOR CO. 
Buffalo, New York, Boston, Chicago, Kansas 
City, Oakland. Cal., London, Eng. 








Mated pair 
billing, or A BOOK 
ome FREE 
Prom eggs 
to squabs Send for our handsome 1908 Free 
in4 Book, telling how to make money 


breeding squabs. We were first; our 
birds are largest and outsell all others. 
Our methods made a new business of 
squab raising and are widely copied. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., 325 Howard St., Melrose, Mass. 
We manufacture METAL 
INVE SPECIALTIES of all kinds, 
to order; largest equip- 
ment; lowest prices. Send perfect sample 
for low estimate and best expert advice FR E E 
THE EAGLE TOOL CoO., Dept. C, Cincinnati. O. 
Just to introduce, we offer ONCE ONLY 


WATER SAF ETY RAZOR 
M OT OR f= two inontts’ velvet shaving 40 cts 


withitelies & Box AUTOMATIC stropper for any blade $1. 
weer yeepata $1 !°|pIPPINCOT, NEWARK, N. J. 


an ACTOR & Grator 
Learn a profession that pays $25 to $200 weekly. Write for FREE 


okleton Dramatic Art b correspondence. Chicago School 
of Elocution, 139 Chicago Opera House Blk., Chicago. 


125 Egg Incubator +Q .00 

















Hot water, copper tanks, Freight 
double walls, double glass Prepaid 


doors. Write for free catalog. 
Wisconsin Incubator Co., Box 39, Racine, Wis. 


40 BREEDS Fine pure bred chickens, 

ducks, geese and turkeys. 
Northern raised, hardy and very beautiful. 
Largest poultry farm in the Northwest. 
Fowls, eggs and incubators at low prices. Send 
4c. for fine 76 page poultry book and catalog 
R. F. NEUBERT, Box 782, MANKATO, MINN. 


ATENTS 7 eure OR FEE 


RETURNED. 
Free report as to Patentability. Illustrated Guide 
Book, and List of Inventions Wanted, sent free. 
EVANS, WILKENS & CO., Washington, D. C, 














Learn at our school — su- 


Telegraphy ; perior, practical methods 


several of his letters. 





iving expenses earned 
while studying Good mn . positions guaranteed 
Catalogue FREE. DODGE’S INSTITUTE OF 
rELEGRAPHY, Fifth Street, Valparaiso, Indiana. | 


The BANTA Hatches 

















lots of early chicks cheaply. Satisfac | 
tion guaranteed or no pay. Catalogue 
and Poultry Bulletin No. 10 Free 


Banta-Bender Mfg. Co., Dept. 62. Ligonier, Ind. 


GEORGE WASHINGTON 


Saint Patrick never saw greener pastures or fairer 
fields than our $30. per acre North Texas farm land 
For free booklet ask TEXAS FARM LAND CO., 
277 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ills 


Nurseries Pay Cash Weekly 

AND WANT More SALESMEN EveRY- 

WHERE. BI Contr . Best O T, 

I N es. NEW F Book FREE. 


LARGE RSE 
STARK 2S LOU ISIANA, MO. 


THESE 4 t RASk fENTI ‘ LIER 'S 














IN ANSWERING 


A Bulletin 


The American Saloon 


@ Collier's will begin next week the publication of a series of 
articles dealing with that movement agaiist the saloon which has 
enlisted the social, econamic, and political forces of many widely 
separated communities. The articles will tell the story of the 
fight in many States, the motives back of the movement, the 
political and social vices of the saloon, the experience of com- 
munities which have had prohibition statutes for many years. 
The articles will be written by Will Irwin, who has spent several 
months observing the fight in several widely separated States. 

“The review of the Oriental issue on the Pacific Coast by Will Irvin, in 
the current number of Collier's, is comprehensive and critical, and is worthy 
of very patient and careful reading by those who nish to understand this 


problem, and who may also desire a fair and rational solution of it.?’— 


Davenport, Wash., **Times,** October 25, 1907 


““Mr. Irwin's articles on the Japanese situation in British Columbia and 
Please 


permit an obscure and far-away reader to thank both Mr. Irnin and Collier’ s 


our own Pacific States I have been reading with the greatest interest. 
for what is plainly a painstaking, clear-headed, and judicial investigation of 
this perplexing problem. It is most refreshing sometimes to meet such mod- 
masses of bosh and barbarism begotten 


*°——Tracy R. Kelly, 


eration and common sense among the 
of this 


Tsinan, Shantung, N. China, 


‘Japanese Question’ in mosl of our home papers. 
Nov. 27, 1907 


Letters to the Family, By Rudyard Kipling 


“Where's the lamp that Hero lit 
Once to call Leander home ? 
Equal Time hath shovelled it 
*Neath the wrack of Greece and Rome’*— 
From one of the poems with which Mr. 
Collier's will begin the publication of 
these eight letters in March. 


9 .) 
Se) 9 


Concerning an Article that Appeared in Collier’s 


Kipling introduces 


Who 
Shipp, who might have 


Served’ (Collier's, January 
signed herself “One 


““T have just finished reading ‘One 
18th), by Margaret Bushee 
Who Knew.” 

**Having lived in the South almost always and having read so many articles 
on the Race Question by those who do not know and never can understand, it 
is a very great pleasure to occasionally read something so well and under- 
Who Served.-—Jno. C. 


S 3\ 2o 
~ 
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‘*The Saloon in Our Town’”’ 


standingly done as is One Engelhard, Owens- 


boro, Ky. 


@ This paper will pay $100 for what is judged by the editors 
to be the best article, not over one thousand words in length, on 
‘The Saloon in Our Town” 


March 15 next. We 
If so, we will pay $25 for each one accepted, 


submitted before may use others besides 


the prize winner. 
and at a proportionate rate for portions of those of which only 
a part can be used. You need not try to exhaust the possibili- 
ties suggested by this rather inclusive title. Probably a single 
aspect of the saloon question in your community will furnish you 


the best material for an essay of the kind we want. 


s% (Ors) 'D 7 G% on) yo : 
Ved (spa a ’ Toe One) 
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PAGE FENCE 


Page ornamental wrought-iron fence is the 
most economical for enclosing Lawns, Parks, Ceme- 
teries, etc. It is beautifully finished, and made of 
strongest wrought-iron, which doesnot rust. Page 
wrought-iron fence lasts a lifetime. Page Ornamental 
Wrought-Iron Fence can be had in any style, design 
or height. Send for special catalog on Wrought- 
Iron Fence. Ask about our Woven Wire Fence. 


PAGE WOVEN WIRE FENCE Co. 
Box 323, Adrian, Mich. 
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A Free Book About 


Incubators 


We issue the best book ever written on incuba- 
ters—written by a man who has spent 26 years 
in perfecting them—by the man who made the 
Racine. It tells facts that you must know to get 
the right incubator. Don’t buy without read- 
ing it, for the book is free. We Pay the Freight. 


Racine Hatcher Co., Box 97, Racine, Wis. 


Warehouses; Buffalo, Detroit, Kausas City, St. Paul. 
























If you can whistle a tune 
you can play it on ihe 


DOLCEOLA 
A Miniature Grand Piano 
‘The Do.croxa’s captivat- 
ing harmony and original 
construction give it instant 
popularity, and the hearty 
endorsement of musical 
experts everywhere. It ap. 
peals to the larger number 
bee: ange of its low cost. 

FRE ome catale 

Special large carrying case if wanted, 
THE TOLEDO SYMPHONY C0, 
210 Kerlin Block, Toledo, 0, 


Played with 
keys like a piano, 
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Ornamental Fence 
Cheaper than wood. Artistic, 
Strong. For lawns, churches, 
cemeteries. Send for free Cata- 
log C. Address The Ward 
Fence Co., Box 629, Decatur, Ind., 
also manufacturers of Steel Picket Fence and 
Don’t-Rust Farm and Poultry Fence. 























WATERMAN 


CANOE MOTOR 


Small, neat, complete. Standard type. 2 H. P, 

Weight 35 pounds, Drive a canoe 10 to 19 miles 

an hour. Gray iron cylinder. Spun copper 
jacket. Aluminum crank case. Float. feed 
Carburetor. Shipped complete, including 
foundation. Ready to ‘pa in canoe, Line 
mediate delivery. Send for catalog. 


Waterman Marine Motor Co. 
1510 West Fort St., Detroit, Mich., U.S.A. 


LEARN TO WRITE | 
ADVERTISEMENTS,¢ 


If you want to earn $25 to $100 2 week write 
for our beautiful prospectus, sent free. We 
teach you advertising thoroughly by mail. 


PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL 
Address Either Office: 

Dept. 619, 90 Wabash Ave., Chicago 

Dept. 619, 150 Nassau St., New York 





























A 
PACE DAVIS 
MAN 








ANDREWS AIR-PRESSURE 
» WATER SUPPLY 
| for Country Homes 

R i t yell or cistern) fron 
+ tank in ellar i forced to ‘baib seems ond 
kitchen; lawn and barn; also fire protec 
tion; never freezes, never runs over; tank 
36 x 72, 80 Ibs. pressure; pump brass 
lined; only $60. Free Estimates } 
our engineers 

ANDREWS HEATING CO. 

962 Heating Bldg. Minneapolis 


No attorney’s fee 
‘ until patent is al- 
lowed. Write for 


Inventor's Guide 


Franklin H. Hough, Loan & Trust Bldg., Waxhinaven, D.C. 


ONE™ 100 differ ge Ve sage see Uruguay, 
STAMPS ier ice no,“ 

y hippines etc and album 

10 2000 nany Mixed "200. 1000 hing c.f 

diff. U.S. Ag t Free. C. A, “Stegman, 
5940 Cote “Brilliante P-—hry St. Louis, Mo 
—— of all sc naors free 


WHAT SCHOOL ? ogee tat nots ire 


AMERICAN SCHOOL ASBOCIATION AGENCY 
608 Flatiron Bldg.,N Y 























Parents advised and Cata- 





, or 1515 Masonic Temple, Chicago 


YOu STAMMER > 


T sson explaining 
FRI F Gold Medal, Wor Je 1 air, St L ruis. 
GEO. A LEWIS, 146 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 























PATENTS that PROTECT 
ae nooks for Inventors mailed on receipt of 6 tar 
R.S.& AB. LACEY, Washington DO. Estab 1869 








WATSON E. COLEMAN 


Patent Attorney, Washington, D.C. 
Highest references. Best services 


PATENT 


Advice and books free 


PATENTS OF VALUE 


SECURED BY PATENT EXPERT PAMPHLET FREE. 
E. T. & J. F. BR ANDENBURG, Washington, D. C. 


40 TOURS TO EUROPE 


ymprehensive and attractiv ever offered 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building. New York. 


“BUSINESS BI) iv peenetcomenes os 


‘intial saver, Try the magaz 
"110 Clark St. Chicago, i. 


GUARANTEED Patents 

all fees returned 

1d: udy Jones & 

Bourne, Patent L awyers, 1100 F St Washington, D. C. 

















“Business Aid, 
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EVERYTHING for the IND aN 


is the title of Our 1908 Catalogue—the most beautiful and in- 
structive horticultural publication of the day—a book of 188 
pages, 700 photo engravings from nature, 12 superb colored 
and duotone plates of vegetables and flowers. 

It is a mine of information of everything that is worth while in 
gardening either for pleasure or profit, and should be in the hands of 
every lover of the Garden Beautiful and Bountiful. As a book of 
reference alone it is invaluable. 





To give this catalogue the largest possible distribution, 
we make the following liberal offer: 


EVERY EMPTY ENVELOPE 


COUNTS AS CASH 


To every one who will state where this advertisement was seen and who 
encloses Ten Cents (in stamps), we will mail the catalogue, 


AND SEND FREE OF CHARGE OUR FAMOUS 50-CENT 


“HENDERSON” Collection of Seeds 


containing one packet each of Giant Sweet Peas, Mixed; Giant Fancy Pansies, 
Mixed; Giant Victoria Asters, Mixed; All Scasons Lettuce; Henderson's Early 
Ruby Tomato and Henderson's Fiectric Beet 

IN A COUPON ENVELOPE 


which, when emptied and returned, will be accepted as a 25-cent cash payment 
on any order amounting to $1.00 and upward. 





PETER HENDERSON & CO. ‘NeW von ’tity” 














Why buy 
such a costly 
handicap? 





“It takes power to move weight”’ 


Every pound of a motor-car 
costs money every time you move. Money 
for gasoline, oil, repairs and, above all, tires. 


What’s the sense of buying useless weight? This light-weight combined with ample 
1 } ; 
I tro high-power, light-weight Frank strength increases ni eg and cl imbing power, 
mak ee Franklins easy to handle, agile afe and 
lin vO ervthing you can set in anv P > ’ 
a anatiie aecent Geen able aad lurable. And cuts the usual operating expense 


de own almost to half 


The Franklin is the only 4-cylinder motor-car 
The air- wcooled Franklin engine cuts out the 


that ever ran 95 miles on 2 gallons of gasoline 
m ible ind repair-expense of water the only automobile that ever ran from San 
co ratus, and gets more power out of Francisco to New York in 15 days, 2 hrs., 18 
at t is engine ever built. minutes; or from Chicago to New York in 39 
Che Franklin vod-frame is lighter than steel hours, 53 minutes. No heavy machine evet 
in t th me tim e stronger The aluminum showed such efficiency, ustained power and 
Fra ' yi ire lighter than wood but endurance 
Franklin cast-aluminum parts are What’s the use of power that you can’t use? 
tr t illoy commonly “used, but no What is the sense of paying big bills for the 
hea The Franklin drive-shaft is much keep of a heavy complicated machine and get 
lighter n an ordinary drive-shaft but a great ting no proportionate return The light-weight 
t ll through the machine high-power Franklin mean 


Ability that you can use; trouble avoided; dollars saved 


The time to realize this is right now before you buy 


Write today for our 1908 catalogue, No. 21 


16h. p. Runabout $1750 28 h. p. Touring-car or Runabout $2850 Landaulets $2500 and $4000 
16h. p. To r-CAal $1850 42h. p. Touring-car or Runabout $4000 Six-cylinder Limousine $5200 
Prices f.0. b. Syracuse, N. Y 


H H FRANKLIN MFG CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 


FRANKLIN 
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Victor-Victrola 


A new style Victor 

All the refined entertainment which 
only the Victor can supply, in a new 
and elegant setting. 

OW low sleyucur-velome-Ub Mrele) atel-am oy-Cad-m-Vacm elated hme) ilove mets] 
Em ob-bevetcvoyeeComeoet-Weleysa-behvmer-boyelciamr- tole maclomorltlt Com t-irsoF-Ve lois oltte| 
or soft by opening or closing the small doors. 

The cabinet contains albums for 150 records and drawer 
for accessories. All metal parts heavily gold-plated. 

OU Com rsleimbesrete) (ace 
of all musical instruments. 


Hear the Victor-Victrola at any music-house or 
talking-machine merchant's. Write to us for descriptive 
booklet. 

VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO., Camden, N J. 
Beriine ramog c mu al ‘Canadian Dis butor 


To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records 
COOK BOOK 7 ang 
f . o's - "a 


LAMB CHOPS 


Roast Beef and Mutton 
and all Joints, hot orcold, 












. ; i 

are given a delightful piquancy and flavor by adding | 
1 

| 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It is an Ideal Sauce for Soups, Gravies, Stews, Fish, 
Cheese, Game and Salads. Leading Chefs and Cooks 
im the world over report best results by its use. 
Joun Duncan’s Sons, Agents, N. Y. 


4 It Assists Digestion. 
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Direct to vat 


We e > have more than 100,000 satis he d customers jn more than 1 O00 cities 
villages and towns in the Un ite States w 4 have each s d from $5 to 
840 ts buying a ae alamazoo 


360 DAYS APPROVAL 


direct from our factc ata 1 factory prices 

a highe or reputatic on or git es be tte or satisfa t 

ris} uu save all dealers’ profi We pay t reig 
Send Postal For Catalog ze 1 76 

and list of towns where w customers 


Kalamazoo Stove Company, Mfrs., Kalamazoo, Mich 
eter n 








$513 Clear Profit in 51 Days 
from an Investment of $150 
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Pure 
Wholesome | 
Clean 7 | 
Nutritious | 
And 
Excellent; | 
Genuine 1} 
Faultless | 
Worthy | 
Helpful |. 
y-Wate! | 
Reliable. 
Without 
Doubt 
670) Kel | 
| Medal 7 
yt Flour 
Makes | 
Better | 
Buns 
Biscuits 
Bread Tl 
Rolls — i} 
Pastry : 
And 
 OF.N <=) 
Than 
Any 
Other 
a. Flour | 
— Earth. 
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ce should be addressed to WASHBURN-CROSBY CO., MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., U. S. A 


